Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



THE 



SEASONS, 



B Y 



JAMES THOMSON. 



PRINTED BY EGRON. 



/ 




THE 

SEASONS, 



JAMES THOMSON.: 



P^, 




^fff/MttY *'f^^ff^*y^ 



PRINTED FOR r. LOTTIS, 

S. SE VKR IN— ST H EE T, K°. 110. 













*••. 

,•••« 



• ••• 



3 



•••• 



\ •• *•• 



1 



w «.»■ 



/ 



• • * 



I 



» • 



>• • 






^ :•;•.' 



.• • 



'rt 



^^ ^^ANDA(*), 



*"' ^^•'i it take J '^°" ' 

^ •"-« of tt. fi„. ^ «• •• otUn o.U„„, 

«■• •i.or. I, jj '^'■•y l.avo l«„ 



4 



«. « W 1 



k >. < « • 



' • * . 



• • •• 

• •• 
• • • 



;« 



I • 







AN 


1 


ACCOUNT 


m 


F T H E 


LIFE AND WRITINGS J 


1 


- 


H J A M E S T H O M S N. ... J 


■ 


'■<::m 


w. 


■■1 

comniDnlj said, that the lifc of a good writMfTI 


isbCE 


read in his works ; which cod sciirce faL! (a'. 


receW 


a pecnliar tincture frnni his temper, mannetf - 


andh 


hits; the distingiuEhing character of his mind, 
ing passion , at least, will there appear undit' 


hlsru 


guised 


. But howeTer JQst this observation may be ; 


aod altliough we might savely rest M. Thoinaou'* J 


fame 


as a good man , as well as a man of geiilua , | 


«nth 


£ sole fooling ; yet the desiic ■wV\t\\ 'Out -^-oNSm 


^Iway 


shewA 1)1' being more fartitvAatX^ acPj\a\iA-^ 


triih tie history of an emmeat aujliOT , oo.^'^ ■»^' 


m 


jm^g 



ititiide 1 



T ffD M S O "N' S LI 
I to lie disappafnted ; as it procEeds not frnm t 

D-iasitji'iiTlt chiefly from affection and gratiti 
~to thoae iijC'w'ioin they have been e. 
tructtn^ ." 

Tn gira some account of a deceased friend is ofteV^ 
lieee^Of justice lilifiwise , -which ought not to tfti 
(efu^ijd Hi his memory , to prevent or efface tho im- 
perthient fictions which olTiciDus Biographers are so 
ap^ to collect and propagate. And n-e may add , that 
the cirnu instances of an author's life will sometimec 
lifow the best light upon his ■writingSjinalancea who- 
.Teijf we shall meet with in the following pa/{c!i. 

i'_B. Thomson was born at Eilnam , in the shire of 
Sfonburgh, outhe nth of September, in the year 1700. 
Bis I'iilher.miiiislerofthat place, was butlitaa known, 
;- I>f ynml the narrow circle of bis co-prasbyters , and to 
a Few gentlemen in the neighbourhood; but highly 
cspectedby them , for his plcly , and his diligenM 
in thp pastoral duty ; as appeared aftnrwarda in thai 
kind offices to his widow and orphan fninily. 

B reverend MM. Biccarton and Guitliart , part»^ 
D]srly,took a most affeutiunate and friend pBtt ir 
it their concerns. The former, a man of uncoimii 
ilion and ^'ood taste , bad very early di*t«» 



^^^■•■tt O M S O N' S L I I' K. 
red, Uiroujjli the raJcneas uf youiig Thomsou's pae- 
rilo essays, a fund of genius well deacrving culture 
aud encouragement. He undertook tlierefore, with 
the falhsr's appcoIiBtion , the cliief direction oF hia 
itadiea , furnisted hira witli the proper books , cor- 
rscted hia perfurmances ; and ^v■Ji daily vcwarde<l 
.th the ploasuce of seeing his labour lu huppily 

The other rererend gentleman, K. Guathart, who 
is still living , one of the ministers of Edlnbui-gh , and 
aeniur of the Chapel Boyal, whs do !ess sereiccabla 
tu Mi9s Thumsaa in tlie aiiiiiageiDeot of her little 
aflbtrs i 'which, after the decease of her husband, 
burdened as site wus with a family niae cliildrea , 
required the prudent counsels and assistauce of that 
faithful and geueroiis friend. 

Sir William Bennet likewise , well Inawu for his 
gay huoiour and ready poetical wit , was highly de- 
lighted with uur youug poet , and used to invite him 
vacalinn at his country sent : a 
Keiie of life which M. Thomson always remembered 
with particular pleasiire. But what he wrote durijig 





THOMSON' S LIPB.! 

J «EW year's day ; committing Jiis littl 

1 1 ilames, in their due order; and crowning the soleni'"j 
Dity with a copy of verses , in which, were hnmo* 
rously recited tlie several grounds of ihcir coaden 
nation. 

After the usual course of scliool educadnn , najejl 
an able master at Jedbui'gh , M. Thomsun vas sent ttfl 
the University of Edinburgh. But in the second yeat J 
of hi.i admission , hia studlea were for some time ill— J 
terruptedjby the death of hia father ; who vas carried j 
oir BO suddenly, tliat it was not possible for M. Thom- ' 
Bon , with all the diligence he could use , to reteiTo 
hia last blessing. This affected him to an nncommon 
degree; and his relations atill remember some ex- 
traordinary initence* of hia grief and filial duty a 
that occasion. 

MM. TliomaoTi , whose maiden name was Humtt 
and who was co -heiress of a small estate in tlM 
country , did not sink under this misfortune. SbA 
consulted her friend M, GuslbBrl; and having, l^ 
hia advice, mortgaged her moiety of the farm, fom 
aired with her family to Edinburgh ; where aht 
lived in a decent frugal mEmier , till her favourit* 




T H OM S O N'S I. I F A 

as even diatinguUhed and patro 
nius. She was, herself, a persoi 
rnl endowmcnta ; posseiiStHl of vt 



armth, ( 



;e infer! 



tmaginatiot 
■ to her son's, aud which ri 
;s to a pitch bordering on 



city and 



her devotional eieri 
tliusiasm. 

JBut vfhateyer advaotage M. Thomion n 
B from the oompleiion of his parent, it is cortain 
owed much to a religious education ; and that hik 
early acquaintance with the E 
bitted greadj to that sublime , by which his Tvork^ 
will be for ever distinguished. In his first picoes, 
the Seasons, wc see him at once assume the majeElio 
freedom of an Eastern writer ; soiling the grand 
images as they rise, cluathing them ir 
pressive language , and preserving , throughout , the 
grace, the variety , and the dignity which beloi 
a just tompoiilian, unhurt by the stiUhcss of t'ornial 
method. 

About this time , the study of poetry was becoin« 
general in Scotland, the best English anthors being 
univoraally read, sad imitations oV tUem. aXXMK^ 
ud. Additaa had lately displayed \ive \iea.-vili:\«»'4 



I* * H O M S N- S L I F E. 

Jl^ilUja's immuctal ^ti)[1l| und his rematk-s un it, tnge- 
ther -with M, Pope's celeiiralod Essay , had opeiie 
the way ta an acquaintance with the best poets au 
critics. 

Sut the most learned critic is not always the best 
JLidgo of poetry ; taste being a gift of nature, the 
wsat of which , Aristotle and Bojsu cannot supply ; 
nor even the study of the best originals, when the 
reader's faculties are not tuned in a certain conso- 
nance to those of the poet : and this happened to bo 
the case vith certain learned gentlemen, into whosa 
hands a few of M. Thomson's first essays had fallen. 
Some iniiccuracies of stile, and those luxurianciea 
which a. young writer can hardly avoid, lay open" 
to their cavils and censure ; so far indeed they might 
be competent judges r but the fire and enthutiasiu o 
the poet bad entirely escaped their notice, Iff. Thoni' 
•on , however , conscious uf his own strengtli , wa 
not discouraged by this treatment ; esjiecially as h 
had some friends on whose judgoient he could bet- 
ter rely, and who thought very dilTetently of hia 
performances. Only , from that time , he began t9 
jaMnm his views towards London -, where works oF ' 
^Blaius nay always expect a candid recepiLoa and due 
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•ocouTsgement ; 


and an atddent aoi 


3X1 after 


entirdj! 


detBrmined him 


to try liii fortune 


there. 




The divinity 


cliair at Edinburgh 


was then nilsdj 


hj the reverend 


andleiroedM. liar 


niUon , a 


^-'H 



mail universaHy respected and belovec!; am 

had particularly endeared himself to the young di-^ 

vines under his care, by his kind olHces, his e 

and afTabilitj, Our author hud attended his lei:turea| 

for about a year, ■when there was prcaoribod tc 

for the subject of an exercise , a Psalm , in wbicll j 

the powei-andniajcsty of God are celebrated. Of this 

tlm he gav« B poraphraEC and illustration , aa I 
ure uf the exertjse reqmred ; but in a style 
hly p[>etical as Eurptixed the vrhole BU(lien< 
Hamilton, as his custom ^as, complimented tho 
tor upon his perfutmance, and puinled out to the 
dents tile most maslirly, ctrikiag parts of it -, hut 
at last , turning to IVI. Tliomsun, he lold him , smi- 
ling, thiit if he thought uf being useful in the minis- 



eipcess himself in language i 






from (he study of llieolugy might 1: 




T n o ai s o N' s life. 

' rerj precarious ; even tliuugli the Church had been, 
more hia free choice tlian probably it was. So that 
having , soon after , rocetved some encQuragpmeal 
from a lady of quality, a friend of his mother's , then 

1 in London, he quickly prepared himself for his jour- 
ney. And aUhougli this encouragement ended in no- 
thing beneficial , it served for ihe present as a good 

' pretext , to cover the imprudence of committing him- 
self to the wide world , unfriended and unpiilrorii - 
zed, and with the slender stock of money lie was 
I then pos&essed of. 

But his merit did not long lye concealed. M. For- 
bes , aftcrviards lord president of the seoion , then 
attending the service of parliament, haTing seen a, 

; specimen of M. Thomson's poetry in Scotland , re- 

iceived him very kindly , and recommended him to 
some of hia friends, particularly to M. Aikman, who 
lived in great intimacy with many persons of distin- 
guished rank and worth. This gentleman, from a 
' connoisseur in painting, was become a profeas'd pain- 
ter ; and his taste being no less just 3nd delicate in 
the kindred art of descriptive poetry, than in Lis 

rio wonder that he soon conceived u friendship 
author. What » warm returo lv« nwt with. 



T H O M S N" S L I P E. 
Show M. Thomson was affected by hia frknd! 
e ilealh , appears in th« cop^ ot 



^ 



t: 

I In the mean time, our author's reception, where*, 
prer he was introduced , praboidcnad him to rlsqn» 
pie publication of his Winter ; in which, as he hita— 
((elf was a mere novice in soch matters , he was kindly 
•swsted hy Kt. Mallet , then private tutor to his Grac* 
the Duke of Monlrose, Hnd his brother the Iot4' 
George Graham, so well known afterwards as an abl*. 
and gallant sea otRcer. To M. Mallet ha likewise owed ' 
is first Bcquaintanco with several of the wits of that 
I an oiatt inforinatian of their charar.lei-a , pcr- 
and poetical, and how they stood affected to 
each other, 
I The Poem of Winter, published in March 17116, 
Iwas no sooner read than universally admired; those 
only eirepted who had not been used to feel , or 
to look for, any thing in poetry, beyond b point of 
satirical or epigrammatic wit , a smart antitiicda 
Lrichly trimmeil with rhime, or the softness of ai 
complaint. To such his manly classical tpiri 
■tcould not readily recnmrneod itself; till after a m«c< 
e perusal , tbej Lad got t\ie VcVUt oS. ■Cara 



prejudici 



T H M S N" S I. T r R. 
ei , and eitlier acquired or aH'ected a true^ 
ffiw othors stood sloof, merely because 
; before fixed ihe articles of their poeticd 
creed , and resigned themselves to an abEolute dea^ 
pair of ever seeing any thing new and original. ThCN^ 
e somewhat mortified to End their nolioiis di»^ 
turbed by the appearance of a poet , who aeemei^ 



lOthi 



ng 1 



and hU 



a geniu 



, in a short time, the applause became u 
IS ; evnry one wondering how so many pic' 
pioturei so familiar, should have m Dyed 
faintly , to what ihey fell in his descriptions. Hii 
digresaiona too , the overflowings of a tender ben 
volent heart, charm'd the reader no less; leavii 
n dnubt, whether he should mure admire tl 
Piiet, or love the M;in. 

Fcam that time M. Thomson's ac.quaintsnre w 
courted by all men of taste ; and several ladies of 
liugh rank and distinction became his declared pati 
tiessGS : the Conntess of Hertford, miss Drelincoiu 
afterwards Viacounteaa Primrose, MM. Stanley, a 
others. But the chief happiness which his WinM!] 
id him , was , that it brought him acqi;alnte4 
'ii ^r. HiiuJle, sAfrwards lord Biiliop of Derry ( 




6 -Willi M. Thnraaon , and fiaV 
n qiialitiefl greater alill , audormore value, 
a those nf a poet, ri 
confidence and friendship ; pnimutrd his 
tTery where ; introduced him to his great friend th« 
lord chancellor Talbot ; and , some years after j wtpll 
the oiliest son of tliat noblfnlan wus to male his l 
of travelling , recommencled M. Thiimaoii as a i 
per companion for hin. His affection and gratitude , 
to Dr. Bundle , and his indignation a 
ment that worthy prelate had met with , are finely 
expressed in his poem to the memory of Idtd Tal- 
bot. The true cause of that undeserted treatment has 
been secreted from the public, as well as the dark 
mantEuyres that were employed : hut M. Thomson, 
who had aiicesfl to the best information , places It la 



f 



Meanwhile, our poet's chief care had been, in r 
turn for the public favour , to finish the plan whi. 
beir wishes laid out for him; and the ct.yF(X.w;w 
!^c/i his Wiater bad raised, WMC iuW-j wviaWJ 




THOMSON'S LIFE. 
\ the saccesslve publicatlim of the uthec Seasons t^ 
I Sninmer, in the year 1727 j of Spring, in the begi 
I , ning of the foUaning year ; and of Autumn , in 
\j quarto ediLion uf hia works , printed in 1710. 

lu that edition, the Seasons are placed in theii 
natural order; aod crown'd with thot ioimitahl^ 
Hymn , in which we view them in iJieir beautiful 
saccession, as one nhols , the immediate eSect 
iiifimte Power and Goodness. In imitation of thfr 
Hebrew Bard , all nature is called forth to do homage 

!tn the Creator , and the reader is left cnraptur 
silent adoration and praise- 
Besides these, and his tragedy of Soplionisha 1 
ten , and acted with applause , in tliu year 1 
M> Thomson had, in 1717, published his poem t(^ 
th6 Memory of sir Isaac Newton, then lately decei-^ 
eed; containing a deserved encomium of that ini 
parable man, with an account of Ills chief disc. 
lies, sublimely poetical, and yet 30 just, thai 
ingenious foreigner, the Count A-Igarotti , takes a lin* 
of it for the text of his philosophical dialogues 
I Heutontartismo per le dame : this was in part ow 

L,, to the assistance he had of his friend M. Gray 
Ajngentlemau well versed in the Hewtoziiau Philosophy! 



I, gave Kim a veiy exact, thnugE 
gneral , abstract of its principles. 
That same year, the rpsendncnt of our mprdianta) 
r the interruplioa of tlieir trade by the Spaniai 
B America, running Tery high, M. Thomson zea- 
osly took part ill it , and wrote his poem Briti 

use the nation to revenge. And althon^ 

s the less read as its subject was hut acci- 

denlal and temporary ; the spirited generoui aeoli- 



merits that 






t of s. 



they will a.t least remain a monumeut of that li 
Kjif his country, that devotion to the public, which 
^Kp IS ever iitcukating as the perfection of virtue 
^%thi('h none ever felt more puyc, or more intense, thu 
himself. 

Our outhor's poetical studies were now to h 

terrupted , or rather improved , by his attendanctt 

JL^n the honourable M. CliarUa Talbot in hia Irav. 

WJi- delightful tasL indeed ! endowed as that yoi 

I jioblEman was by nature , and acconiplished by thoj 

rare and ciample of the best of fathers , in whote- 

vrr could adorn humanity ; graceful of person , elegant 

ncTB and address , pious , humane, genei 

. exquisite taste in all tlic fmer arts. 
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with this amiable compat 
son Tisilcd inast of the 
I Europe ; and relumed with his 
i ged , not of eKterioT nature only, and the works 
I art, but of human life and manners, of the 
\ titution Bud policy of the sPveral states , their con- 
nexions , and their Teligi<>u5 institution:. How par- 
ticul.tr and judicious his observHtions were , we see 
in liis poem of Liberty, begun soon nfler his return 
to England. We see, at the SBmo time, to what a 
1 Kish pitch hia love of his country was raised , by 
i the comparisons he had all nlong been making of our 
>i happy well-poised government with those of other ' 
I lulions, To inspire his fc It ow- subjects with l!ie like 
■entimenls ; and to fliew tliem by whut means the 
precious fieedom we enjoy may bo preserved, and 
how it may be abused or lost; he employed two , 
years of his life in com pO!ing that noble work; upon 
which, conscious of the importance and dignity of 
the subject , he valued himself more than upon all 
his other writings. 

While M. Thomson was wriling the first part of 
Xaberfy , he received a eevere shock, by ihe dealh 
«/"A/i Buhle friend and fellow traveller , wliich was 
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uon follaned by anolhcr that was severer »till 
of more general concern , the death uf lord Talbot 
tiimaeU) Mhich M. Thpmson so pathetically and ao 
jaally laments in the popm dedicated to his memaiy. 
In him, the nation saw itself deprived of an uncor- 
Tupted patriot, the faithful guardian o! their lights, 
on whose wiadom and integrity they had founded 
their hopes of relief from many tedious Teiati 
and SI. Thomson, besides his share in tlie ge 
mourning , had to hear all theallliftiun wliiih a 
lite bis could feel , for the persuu whom , of all 
maukiud , he must revered and loved. At tlie aama 
tioie , he found himself, from an easy cumpelearji 
reduced to a state of precarious dependance, in which 
he passed the remainder of his life ; eieepting only 
the two ia5t years of it , during which he enjoyed 
the place of surveyor general of the Leeward Islands, 
procured for him hy the generoaa friendship of my 
lord l.ytteUon. 

Immediately upon his return to England with 
M, Tflibot, the tliancellor had made him his secre- 
tary of Briefs j a place of little atlendance , sailin,^ 
his retired iadoleut vay oE life ani ec^iui^ \n iSi'tt 
waau. rtj fiLwe fell with,lu» sa\iQD.-,M^»i>^«>^ 
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llie nol>le lord, who eucoeeded to lord Talljot 
allice , kept it rocsnt for some time, prubably t 
IS.. Thotnson shaiild apply for it , he wus i>o dispi 
rited , and so listless to ererj concern of that tin^ 
that he never took one step in tlie alTairi a npgl« 
which his best friends greatly blamed in him. 

Yet could not liis genius be depressed , or U 
temper hurt , by tliis ravcrse of fortune. Ha tbsb 
med , with time , his usual chearfulness , and n 
abated one article ia his vit.y of living; which, thoug 
■impleiwas genial and elegant. The pruEti aciaio 
fivm hia works were not iuconsiderahle i his trage^j 
of Agamimnon, acted in lyM , yielded r good aoni j . 
M. Millar was always at hand, to answer 
to prevent , his demands ; and he had a friend 
two besides, whose hearts , he knew, were 
tiacted by the ample fortunes they had acquij 
who would, of tlienuelves, interpose, if they 
any occasion for it. 

Sut his chief dependaiice , during this long 
Tal, was on the protection and hounly of his 
Highness Frederic prince of Wnles [ who , upon 
recommendation of lord Ljttelton , then 



ifavourite ,. 



ettled on him a liaudsume allowincc.J 



TS OMSOW'8 tlPB, 
aftcrtracds , when he was ititroduued to his Bayal 
Highness , that escellent prince , vho Iiul; was yihat 
AT. Thomson paints him , the friund of mankind and 
of merit , received him very graciously , and ever 
«fter honoured him with many marks of particular 
favour and conlidence. A circumstance , which due* 
equal honour to the patron and the poet, ought< 
not here to he omitted; that m; lord Lyttslton's 
recommeodatioa came altogether ucsollitited , aud 
long heforo M. Thomson was personally known 
to him. 

It happened, however, ihFlt the favour of his Royal 
Highness was in one instance of somo prejudice to 
our author; ill the refusal of a licence for h>3 tragedy 
of Edward and EUonora, which he had prepared 
for tlie stage in the year i73g. The reader may see 
that this play contains not u line which could justly 
five olFence; hut the ministry, still sois from certain 
pasquinades, wlijch had lately produced the stage-act ( 
and as little satisfied with some partaof the prince'a 
political conduct, as he was with their management 
of the public affairs , would not risque the repre- 
sentation of a piece written under his eye, and , ihey 
' might probably think, by his command. 






This reruaal drew after it EDother; «i 
which , as it is related , waa cathEr ludicious. N. Va.- 
tcrson , a companion of M. Thomson , afterwards 
his dpput; , and thru hia succeisor in the general- 
■urveyorshlp , u^d to vitile out fair copies for hii 
friend, when ^uch were waiiLed for the press or for 
the stage. This genllem.in likewise courted the tragic 
muite , and had taken for his aubject , the story of 
Arminius the German hero. But hla pla; , guiltless 
as it was , being pie.ientcd for a licence , no sooner 
had the censor cast his eyes on the hand-w(;ting ia 
which he had seen Edward and Kleoiiora , than he 
cried out, away with it 1 and the author's profits 
were reduced tn what his book-seller could aSbrd 
for a tragedy iu distress. 

M. Thomson's nest dramaiic performance was the 
Masque of Alfred, written , jointly with M. Mallet, 
by command of the prince of Wales , for the enter- 
tainment of his Hoyal Highncs's court , at his sum- 
mer-resilience. This piece , with some ultecatioas , 
and the music new , has been since brought npou 
tlie stage by M. Mallet : tlie original play was acted 
at Clifden, in the year 1740, 
her Royal Ilighuess the piiiicc 



in the birth -day nf 
ki Augu.Ia. 
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In the.year 1745 , his Tancred and Sigismunda , 
taken from the novel in Gil Bias , was performed 
with applause ; and from the deep romantic distress 
of the lovers , continues to draw crowded houses. 
The success of this piece was inleed ensured from 
the first, by M. Garrick's and MM". Gibber's appea- 
ring in the principal characters ; which they heigh- 
ten and adorn with all the magic of their nerer- 
failing art. 

He had , in the mean time , been finishing his 
Castle JO f Indole nce , in two cantos. It was, at first, 
little more than a few detached stanzas, in the way 
of raillery on himself, and on some of his friends , 
who would reproach him with indolence ; wliile he 
thought them , at least, as indolent as' himself. But 
he saw very soon, that the subject dfser\*ed to be 
treated more seriously, and in a form fitted to convey 
one of the most important moral lessons. 
J The stanza , which he uses in this work , is that of 
■Spenser , borrowed from the Italian poets ; in which 
•he thought rliimes had their proper-place , and were 
even graceful : the compass of the stanza admitting 
an agreeable variety of final sounds ; while the sense 
4if the poet is not cramped or cut short, not yet tou 
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tniidi diluted : ns must often lisppcn, when it is p:ir- 
crlled out into rhimed couplets i the usual measutp , 
indeed , of our elegy and satire ; but which always 
weakena the higher poetry, and, to a true ear, will 
aomelimea give it an air of the liurlnsque. 

This was the last piece M. Thomson himself pu- 
blished ; his tragedy of Coriolanus beinfi only pre- 
pared Tor the theatre , when a fatal accidi^nt robbed 
the world of one of the best men , and best poets , 
that lived in Jt. 

He had always been a. timorous horseman ; and 
more so , in a road where nurabcrs of giddy or un- 
skilful riders are coDtlHoaily passing : so tliat when 
the weather did not invite him to go by water, he 
■would commonly walk the distance between Lon- 
don aud Richmond, wilb any acq^uaintalice that olfe- 
led ; with whom he might chat and rest himself, or 
perhaps dine, by the way. One summer BTening, 
• being alone, in his walk from town to Hammcrs- 
intth , he had overheated himself, and in that con- 
dition, imprudently took a boat to carry him to 
Kew ; apprehending no bad consequence from tba 
chill air oa the river , which his walk to liu hoiLse , 
*' t£/r upper end of £ew-ltuie,IiAd. a.VNa'ji 'to.*.ei\.o 



freventeil. But, nnw, tlie cold had bh seised him 
that next day he found himself in a high fever, at 
much the more to he dreaded as he was of a fuKs 
habit. This howerer, by the use of proper medid 
- DOS , was rHinoTed , so that he was thought to be oi 
of danger; till the fine weather hsTlng templed hii 
to eipOBB himself once mote to the evpijing dewa , 
kis fever returned with violeni 
symptoms as left no hopes of a euro. Two days had 
passed before his rclapac whs inowa in town ; at 
M. Mitrhell and M. Reid , with Dr. Armstrong , hi 
informed of it , posted out at midnight to his as 
tanre : but alna I caiue only to endure a eight of all 
others the most shockiog to uature, the last agoni 
of their beloved friend. This Inincntrd death happe- 
ned on the ayth day of august 1748. 

His testamentary executors were, the lord Lyt- 
telton , whose care of our poet's fortune and fame 
ceased not with his life, and M. Mitrhell, a gentle- 
man equally noted for the truth and constancy of 
his prlsate friendsliips , aud for his address and spirit 
as a public minister. By their united interest, tha 
orphan plaj of Car/a/anus Was htou^t o"ci iVe i-X.^^ 
■ the beit Hrfraiitage] from tlie ^vnt'ita o^ "wVi 
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and tlie sale of manuscripts , and otliecs cITects , all 
demands were duly satlsEed , and a liandsoniB sum 
lemitted to his sisters. My lord Lyttelton'i prologue 
to this piece was adcaiied as one of the beet tliat 
had ever been written; the best spoken it certainty 
TOas. The sympathiiing audience saw that, then in- 
deed , M. QiJn was no actor; that tlie tears he shed, 
■were those of real Weiidship and gtjef. 

M. Thomson's remains were deposited in the churdi 
of Richmond, under a plnin stone, without luy 
inscription : nor did his brother poets at all exert 
themselves on the occai^ion,as they had lately done 
for one who had been the terror of poets nil liis 
life - time. This silence furnished matter to one of 
his frienda for an excellent satirical epigram, which 
we are sorry we cnnnot give the reader. Only one 
gentleman, M, Collins, who had lived some time 
at liirhmoBd , but fursook it when M. Thomson died , 
wrote and Ode to hii memory. This , for the Airge- 
like melandioly it breathes , and the warmth o£ 
aifection that seems to have dictated it, we (hn!l 
aubjoin to the present account. 
DaranihoT himself hints, Eomevthere in his worts , 
*^t hit exterior v^as not Ihe must ^touivict ■, Via 
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make being rather robust than graceful: thoagh it !■ 
known that in his yotitli lie Lad been tliuught hand- 
some. His worst Hppearance was , when yuu saw 
bim walking BlnDe,in a ihoughtful mood: but let 
a friend accost him , and c 
he would iosUully hrightei: 
peel , his fealurea no longer 
darting a peculiar aniniated lire. The case was muclt 
alilte iu company i where , il' it was raised, or very 
numerous , he made hut an indifferent figure : but 
■with B few eelect frionda , he was open, sprighllfl 
and enlertainiag. His wit flowed freelj, but perti- 
nenOy, nud ot due intcrtala, leaving room foi 
one to contribute his share. Such was his e 
sensibility , so perfect the hnrmony of his organl 
with tlie sentiments of his mind , that his lonkj elwayi 
announced , and half expressed what he was about 
to say i and his voice eorrEsponJed eiaclly t 
manner and degree in whii'h he was aBected. This 
■ensihility bad one iuconvenience atlendiog it , tha 
it rendered liim the very worst reader good poetry 
a sonnet , or a copy of tanne verses , he could manog 
pretty well ; or even improve l\\erft vn vVe xfti&a 
but a paisuge of Virgil, MUtun, Ot feVatftS^ft^ 
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oppress him, that you could 
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woulJ sometioies quitt 

hear little else than some ill - artitutnted sounds , 

riatng an from the bottom of hia breust. 

He had improved his taste upon the best origi- 
nals , ancient and modern -, but could not bear to 
viYite what was not strictly his own i what had nul 
more immediately struck his imagination, or tou- 
ched his heart : so that he is not in the least con- 
cerned in that question about the merit -or (lemerit 
of imitators. What he borrows from the ancients, 
he gives us in au awoved faithful paraphrHse or 
trautitation ) as we see in a few passages taken frum 
Virgil , and in that beautiful picture from Pliny the 
elder , where the course , and gradual increase , of 
the Nile , are figured by the stages of man's life. 

The autumn was his favourile season for poeti- 
' cal composition , and the deep silence of the night, 

ithe time he commonly chose for such studies ( so 
that he would often be heard walking in hia li- 
brary , till near morning , humming over, in hia 
way, what he was to correct and write out nei day. 

The amusements of his leisure hours were civil 
snd natural history , voyages , and the relations of 
trareUers, the most authentic he could procure: and 



had his ntuatiuii iavnured it , lie would cerUialj 
have excelled in gardpning , agricultiire , and ercry 
Tiiral improvemeiit and exercise. JlLhuugh he per— 
fnriuEd on no instrument, lie was paseionBlely fonA 
of music , and would somrtimns listen a full hour 
31. his window to ihe nielli in gales in Kichmond gar- 
dens. While abroad , he had been greatly delighted 
with the regular Italian drama , such be Mletastasio 
writes ; as it is there heightened hy the charms of 
the tieit loices end instruments ; and looked U{>oii 
onr theatrical eutertBiuments , as, in one respect, 
naked and Imperfoct , when compared with the an- 
cient , or with those of Italy ; wishing sometimea 
that a thorits, at least , aud a Letter reciLative, could 
be introduced. 

Nur was his taste less exquisite in the arts oE 
painting, sculpture, and architecture. In his traiela r 
he had teea all (he most celebrated mnnumenli oft 
antiquity, and the best productions of modem act; 
and studied them so minutely ; and with so true a 
judgment, that in some of his descriptions, iti th* 
poem of Liberty, we haxe the msster-pieCBa there 
roentionod placed in a stronger light perhaps, than 
if WB saw ihijin wilb our eyes j at least more justly 
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delineated thnn in any oUiei 
rior is a natural taste of thi 
to tliP Iradltinnal lessons nf i 
collpetion of prints, and boibp drawings frtpm the anti- 
que , »re now in the possession of his friend M. Gray 
of Rictimond Hill. 

A» for Ilia mOre diBtingiilslllnp qualities of mind 
■ nd heart, Ihey are lietler represenlei! in his wri- 
tings, than they cnii he by the pen of any biogra— 

1 pher. There, his love of mnnkiiid, nf his country 
and frii-nds ; liis derotion to the Supreme Being, 
founded un the most rlrvatrd and just conception* 
of his opera'iona and providence, shine out iucvmy 

1 page. So unbounded was his terderness of heart, that 
it took in even the brute creation : judge what it 
must have been towards his own upecies. He is not 
indeed known, through his whole life, to have given 
»ny person one moment's pain , by his writings or 
otherwise. He took no part in the poetical squabblei.| 
whii'h hnppBoed in his time; and was respected and 
left undiaturbed by both sides. He would even refueo 
to take olFence when he justly might ; by ialerriip- 
tttg any personal story that was brought him, with 
le humorous apology for the oITender. 
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Nor was lie ever s< 
when he read or hcscd of some lIsgc^Dt in&unce d£ 
iujiutice , oppression , or cruelty : Ihen , indeed , lli* 
■trongtst marks of horror and indiguation were viiiLl* 
in his countenance. 

These amialile virtues, this diTine temper of mind , 
did not r^il of their due reward.' His friends loved 
him with an enlliusiastic ari\or , and lamented hi* 
untiniely fate, in the manner tliat is sti 
every one's memory i the best nnd greate 
hii time honoured him with their friendship and 
protection ; the applause of the pnhlic attended every 
sppearaiice he.mltde; the actor£ , nf whom the mi 
omineat were hii friends snit admirers, grudging 
pains to do justice to his tragedies. At present, i 
deed, if we c»ceptTancred, they are seldom cal' 
for i the simplicity of his plots , and the raodcU ha 
TTOrked ufier, not suiting the reigning taste, nor tha 
impatience of an English theatre. They may here- 
after come to be in vogue ; but we hazard no com- 
ment or conjecture upon them, or upon any part of 
SI • Thomson's works ; neitlier need tliey any defencS 
or apology, after the reception they have 
borne, and in the forBign langusgea into which they 
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have been translated. We shall only say , that , to 
judge from the imitations of his manner, which hare 
been following him close, from the very first publi- 
cation of Winter , he seems to have fix.ed no incon- 
siderable aera of the English poetry. 
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SPRING. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The subject proposed. Inscribed to the countess of 

Hartford. The Season is described as it affects the 

Tarious parts of Nature :. ascendiujg from the lower 

to the higher ; with digressions arising from th« 

. subject. Its influence on inanimate Matter. , on 

I Vegetables , on brute Animals , and last on Man ; 

j concluding with a dissuasive from the wild and 

: irregular passion of loYCi opposed to that of a 

: pure and happy kind. 
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CiOMBy gentle Spring, etherea l mildness, come. 
And from the bosom of yon dropping cloud , 
While music wakes around, veil'd in a showejr 
Of shadowing roses , on our plains descend. 

O Hartford, fitted or to shine in courts 
With unaffected grace , or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemblage , listen to my song , 
Which thy own Season paints ; when Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And see where surly Winter passes ofiF, 
Far to the north , and calls his ruiHan blasts : 
His blasts obey , and quit the howling hill , 
The shatter'd forest , and the ravaged vale ; 
While softer gales succeed , at whose kind touch , 
Dissolving snows in livid torrents lost , 
The mountains lift their green heads to the sky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirmed , 
And Winter oft at eve resumes the breeze , 
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i Chills the pale morn , and bids his driving sleets 
, Deform the day delightless : so that scarce 

The bittern knows his time , with bill ingulpht • 
J To shake the sounding marsh j or from the shore 
• The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath, 
And sing their wild notes to the listening waste. 

At last from Aries rpUs the bounteous sun , 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expansive atmosphere is cramp'd with cold^ 
But , full of life and vivii^ ing soul , i 

liifts the light clouds sublime , and spreads them thin , 
Fleecy and white , o'er all -surrounding heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid airs; and unconfin'dy 
XTnbinding earth , the moving softness strays. 
Joyous , th' impatient husbandman perceive* 
Helen ting Nature , and his lusty steers 
Drives from their stalls, to where the well-us'd plough 
liies in the furrow , loosened from the frost. 
There , unrefusing, to the harness'd yoke 
They lend their shoulder , and begin their toil , 
Chear'd by the simple song and soarln lark. 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the shining share 
The master leans , removes th* obstructing clay 
.Winds the whole work j and sidelong lays the glebe. 
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White thro' the neighboring fields the sower stalks > 
With measured step ; and liberal throws the grain 
Into the faithful bosom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harsh , and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious , Heaven J fbr now laborious Man 
Has done his part. Y e foster jyjg hr^^^^^^^'j Mow ! 
Ye softening dews , ye tender showers , descend ! 
f^ And temper all , thou world - reviving sun , 
T Into the perfect year t Nor ye who live 
y In luxury and ease , in pomp and pride , 
J Think these lost themes unwortliy of your ear : 
■ Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 
To wide - imperial Rome, in the full height 
Of elegance and taste, by Greece refiu'd. 
In ancient times, the sacred plough employ 'd 
The kings , and awful fathers of mankind : 
And some, with whom compar'd your insect- tribes 
Are but the beings of a summer's day , 
Have held the scale <©f empire , rul'd the storm 
Of mighty war ; then , with unweary'd hand , 
Disdaining little delicacies , seiz'd 
The plough , and greatly independent liv'd. 

Ye generous Britons , venerate the plough j 
And g'er your hills, and lon^ withdrawing vales ,^ 

2, 



6 SPRING. 

Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun , 

Luxuriant and unbounded; as the. sea , 

Far thro' his azure turbulent domain, 

Your empire owns , and from a th«2;usand shores 

Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports j 

So with superior boon may your rich soil , 

Exuberant, Nature's better blessings pour 

O'er every land , the nuked nations clothe , 

lA.nd be th' exhaustless granary of a world ! 

Nor only thro' the lenient air this change, 
Delicious , breathes ; the penetrative sun , 
His force deep- darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation , sets the steaming Power 
At large , to wander o'er the vdrnant earth , 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee , gay Green ! 
Thou smiling Nature's universal robe ! 
United light and shade 1 where the sight dwells 
Wjib growing strength , and ever new delight. 

From the moist meadow to the withered hill. 
Led by the breeze , the vivid verdure runs , 
And swells , and deepens , to the cherish'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds , unfolding by degrees , 
Till the whole leafy forest stands display'd 



SPRING. 7 

In full luxuriance to the sighing gales ; 
Where the deer rustle thro* the twining brake , 
And the birds sing conceal'd. At once , array 'd 
In all the colours of the flushing year , 
By Nature's swift and secret - working hand , 
The garden glows , and fills the liberal air 
With layish fragrance ; while the promised fruit 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 

fhin its crimson folds. Now from the town 
led in smoke , and sleep, and noisome damps^, 
let me wander o'er the dewy fields , 
ere freshness breathes , and dash thetrembling drops 
f From the bent bush , as thro' the verdant maze 
Of sweet-briar hedges I pursue my walk j 
Or taste the smell of dairy ; or ascend 
Some eminence , Augusta , in thy plains , 
And see the country , far difFus'd around , 
One boundless blush , one white-empurpled shower 
Of mingled blossoms ; where the raptur'd eye 
Hurries from joy to joy , and , hid beneath 
The^air profusion, yellow Autumn spies. 
y^\i^ brush'd from Russian wilds , a cutting gale 
I Rise not, and scatter from bis hupiri -y fin^ s 
The clammy milde\y j or , dry -blowing , breatlie 
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Untimely frost : before whose baleful blast 
The full-blown Spring thro' all her foliage shrinks, 
Joyless and dead , a wide dejected waste. 
For oft, engendered by the hazy north, 
Myriads on myriads ,' insect armies warp 
Keen in the poison'd breeze ; and wasteful eat , 
Thro' buds and bark , into the blackening core , 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The sacred sons of vengeance ; on whose course 
Corrosive famine waits , )and kills the year. 
To check this plague the skilful farmer chaff, 
'And blazing straw , before his orchard burns j 
Till, all involved in smoke, the latent foe. 
From every cranny suffocated falls ; 
Or scatters o'er the blooms the pungent dust 
Of pepper , fatal to the frosty tribe : ' 

Or, when th' envenom'd leaf begins to curl, 
With sprinkled water drowns them in their nestj ■ 
Kor , while they pick them up with busy bill , 
.The little trooping birds unwisely scares. ;/ 

Be patient, swains; these cruel-seeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repressed 
Those deepening clouds on clouds, surcharg'd"with rain j 
Jhut Q'cr the Tast-Atlufitic hither borne ^ 
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In endless train , would quench the summer - Maze , 
And , chearless , drown the crude unripen'd year. 

The north-east spends his rage j he now shut up 
Within his iron caye, th* eflfusive south 
Warms the wide air , and o'er the void of heaven 
Breathes the hig cloud« with vernal showers distent. 
At first a dusky wreath they seem to rise , 
Scarce staining ether ; hut hy swift degrees , 
In heaps on heaps , the douhling vapour sails 
Along the loaded sky , and mingling deep 
Sits on th' horizon round a settled gloom : . 
Not such as wintry storms on mortals shed. 
Oppressing life j but lovely , gentle , kind , 
And full of every hope and every joj^ , 
The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the breeze 
Into a perfect calm ; that not a breath 
Is heard to quiver through the closing woods , 
Or rustling turn the many-twinkling leaves. 
Of aspin tall. Th'uncurling floods , diffus'd 
In glassy breadth , seem thro' delusive lapse 
Forgetful of their course. 'Tis silence all , 
And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry sprig, and mute- imploring , eye " 
f he falling verdure. Hush'd in short suspense , 
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The plumy people streak their wings with oil , 
To throw the lucid moisture trickling off ; 
And wait th'approaching sign to strike , at once y 
ylnto the general choir. Even mountains, vales, 
And forests seem, impatient, to demand 
|The promis'd sweetness. Man superior walks 
i.mid the glad creation , musing praise , 
i.nd looking lively gratitude. At last , 
"he clouds consign their treasures to ,the fields ; 
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( And^, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 
i Prelusive drops, let all their moisture flow, 
In large effusion, o*er the freshen'd world. 
The stealing shower is scarcje to patter heard , 
By such as "warider thro' the forest -walks , 
Beneath the ombrageous multitude of leaves. 
But who can hold the shade , wile Heaven descends 
In universal bounty , shedding herbs , 
And fruits, and fldwers, on Nature's ample lap?\} 
Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growth ; 
And , while the milky nutriment distils , 
Beholds the kindling country colour roun^^ 

Thus all day lon^ the full - distended clouds 
Indulge their genial stores , and well-shower'd earth 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life ; 
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Till ,' in the western sky , the downward sun 
Looks out, effulg ent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds , gay-shifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Th' illumined mountain , thro' the forest streams , 
Shakes on the floods , and in a yellow mist , 
Far smoking o'er th' interminable plain , 
In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 
Moist y bright, and green , the landscape laughs around. 
Full swell the woods ; their very mus ic wakes , 
Mix'd in wild concert wit h the warbling •broo ks 
Increased , the distant bleatings of the hills , 
And hollow lows responsive from the vales , 
Whence blending all the sweetened zephyr springs^ 
Meantime refracted from yon eastern cloud , 
Bestriding earth , the grand ethereal bow 1 
Shoots up immense; and every hue unfolds! 
In fair proportion running from the red , f 
To where the violet fades into the sky. j 

Here, awful Newton, the dissolving clouds 
I Form , fronting on the sun , thy showery prismj 
I And to the sage -instructed eye unfold 
iThe various twine of light , by thee disclosed 
{From the white mingling maze. Not so the boy^ 
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He wondering views the bright enchantment bend, 
Delightful , o'er the radiant fields , and runs 
To catch the falling glory j but amaz'd 
Beholds th' amusive arch before him fly , 
Then vanish . quite away. Still night succeeds , 
A softened shade , and saturated earth 
Awaits the morning - beam , to give to light , 
Kais'd thro* ten thousand different plastic tubes , 
The balmy treasures of the former day. 

Then spring the living herbs , profusely wild , 
O'er all the deep green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanist to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals along the lonely dale, 
In silent search ; or thro' the forest , rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account , 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain -rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With such a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their seeds abroad , blow them about in winds , 
Innumerous mix'd them vith the nursing mould. 
The moistening current, and prolific rain. 

But who tlieir virtues can declare ? who pierce , 
y With vision pure , into these secret stores 
Of health , and life , and joy ? the fond of Man ^ 
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"Willie yet he liv'd in innocence , and told 
A length of golden years ; unflesh*d in blood , 
A stranger to the savage arts of life , 
Death , Irapine , carnage , surfeit , and disease : 
I The lord , and not the tyrant , of the world. 

The first fresh dawn then wak'd the gladden'd race 
Of micorrupted Man , nor hlush'd to see 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam : 
For their light slumbers gently fum'd away ; 
And up they rose as vigorous as the sun. 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe , 
Or to the chearful tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the song went round ; and dance and sport , 
Wisdom and friendly talk , successive , stole 
Their hours away : while in tlie rosy vale 
Love breath'd his infant sighs , from anguish frrr» , 
And full replete with bliss ; save the sweet pain , 
That , inly thrilling , but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious act , nor surly deed , 
Was known among those happy sons of Heaven ; 
For reason and benevolence were law. 
Harmonious Nature too look'd smiling on. 
c/ear shone the skies, cool'd with eternal gales ^ 
And balmy spirit all. The youthful sun 

2 



SPRING. 

hia best rays , and still the giacjigua c1 
d TalTigj^ ilnmn : as o'er the swelling i 
Gocta , commixing, pUy'd si 
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This when , emergent from the gloortiy wood , 
The glaring lion saw , his hon-id heart 
TVna meeltened, and he join'd his sullen joy. 
For musio held the whole in perfect peace i 
Soft sigh'd the Bute ; the tender voice w& heard , 
Warbling the taiied heart ; the woodlands round 
Apply'd their quire , and winds and waters flow'd 
!. Suuh were those prime of days- 
vr those white unhlemish'd manners, whenca 
[ The fabling poets took their golden age , 
I Are found no more amid these iron times, 
{I Theae dregs of life ! Now the diatemper'd mind 

it that concord of harraonious powers , 
I Which forms the soul of happiness-, and all 
I Is off the poise within ; the passions all 
I Bave burst their bounds ; and reason half extinct , 

mpotent , or else approying, aecs 
I The foul disorder. Senseless, anil delbnn'd, 
I ConYiilsiie anger storms at large } or pale. 
And silent, settles into fell rcTenge. 
I £aae envy wiUicrs ut another's J07, 
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And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
Desponding fear, of feeble fancies full, 
"Weak and unmanly, loosens every power. 
Even love itself is bitterness of soul , 
A pensive anguish pining at the heart ; 
Or , sunk to sordid interest , fells no more 
That noble wish, that never- cloy 'd desire. 
Which, selfish joy disdaining, seeks alone 
To bless the dearer object of its flame. 
Hope sickens with extravagance; and grief. 
Of life impatient , into madness swells ; 
Or in dead silence wastes the weeping hours. 
These , and a thousand mix'd emotions more , 
From ever - changing views of good and ill, 
Form'd infinitely various , vex the mind 
With endless storm : whence, deeply rankling, grows 
The partial thought , a listless unconcern , 
*i Cold , and averting from our neighbour's good ; 
{ Then dark disgust , hand hatred , winding wiles , 
* Coward deceit , and ruffiau violence : 
I At last , extiiict each social feeling , fell 
\ And joyless inhumanity pervades 
\ And petrifies the heart. Nature disturbed 
\ Is deem*d , vindictive , to have chang'd her course. 
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Ilence, in old dusky time, a deluge came: 
When the deept-cleft disparting orb , tliat arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous rush'd, 
With universal burst , into the gulph , 
And o'er the high-piVd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide dasii*d the waves , in undulation vast ; 
Till , from the center to the streaming clouds , 
A shoreless ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Seasons since have , with severer sway , 
Oppressed a broken world : the Winter keen 

^Shook forth his waste of snows , and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring , before , 
Green'd all the year ; and fruits and blossoms blush'd. 
In social sweetness , on the self-same bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd , save what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanse : for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound slept the waters ; no sulphureous glooms 
Swcird in the sky , and sent the lightning forth ; 

•J While sickly damps , and cold autumnal fogs , 

• Hung not, relaxing, on the springs of life. 

II But now, of turbid elements the sport, 
prom clear to cloudy tosa'd, from hot to cold. 
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And dry to moist , with inward-eating change , 

Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought> 

Their period finished ere 'tis well begun. 

r And yet the wholesome herb neglected dies; 

Though with the pure exhilarating soul 

Of nutriment and health , and vital powers , 

Beyond the search of art , 'tis copious blest. 

For y with hot ravine fir'd , ensanguined Man 

Is now become the lion of the plain , 

And worse. y The wolf, who from the nightly fold 

Fierce drags the bleating prey , ne'er drunk her milk, 

Kor wore her warming fleece : nor has the steer , 

At whose strong chest the deadly tyger hangs , 

E'er plow'd for him. They too are temper'd high , 

With hunger stung and wild necessity , 

Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast. 

But Man , whom Nature form'd of milder clay , 

With every kind emotion in his heart , 

And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 

She pours ten thousand delicacies, herbs, 

And fruits , as numerous as the drops of rain 

.Or beams that gave them birth : shall he, fair form \ 

! "Who wears sweet smiles , and looks erect on Heaven, 
• 

I E'er stoop to mingle with the prowling herd. 
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And dip his tongue in gore? The beast of prey, 
Blood-stain'd , deserVes to bleed : but you , ye flocks. 
What have you done ; ye peaceful people , what, 
'.• To merit death ? you , who have given us milk 
[l In luscious streams , and lent us your own coat 
Against the winter's cold ? And the plain ox , • 
fi That harmless , honest , guileless animal , 
[» In what has he offended ? he , whose toil , 
' Patient and ever ready , clothes the land 
With all the pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed , 
And struggling groan beneath the cruel hands 
Even of the clown he feeds ? and that , perhaps , 
[ To swell the riot of th' autumnal feast , 
;?; Won by his labour? Thus the feeling heart 
[V Would tenderly suggest: but 'tis enough, 
' Jn this late age , adventurous , to have touch'd 
■ Light on the numbers of the Samian Sage. 
\, High Heaven forbids the bold presumptuous strain,, 

i Whose wisest will has fix'd us in a state 
That must not yet to pure perfection rise. 

Now when the first foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swfcll'd with the vernal rains , is. ebb'd away, 
And , whitening , down their mossy-tinctur'd streaok 
Pescends the billowy foam : now is tlic time , 
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While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile , 
To tempt the trout. The well dissembled fly, 
The rod fihe-tapering with elastic spring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary steed the floating line , 
And all thy slender watry stores prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm , 
Qonyulsire , twist in agonizing folds ; 
"Which, by rapacious hunger swallowed deep. 
Gives , as you tear it from the bleeding breast 
Of the weak helpless uncomplaining wretch , 
Harsh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When with his lively ray the potent sun 
Has pierc'd the streams, and rous'd the finny race. 
Then , issuing cheerful , to thy sport repair ; 
Chief should the western breezes curling play , 
And light o*er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 
High to their fount , this day , amid the hills , 
And woodlands warbling round , trace up the brooks } 
The next , pursue their rocky-channeVd maze , 
Pown to the river , in whose ample wave 
Their little Naiads love to sport at large. 
Just in the dubious point , where with the pool 
|s mix'd the trembling stream , or where it boils 
Around the stone , or from the hoUow'd bank 
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Reverted play5 in undulating flow , 
There throw, nice-judging, the delusive fly; 
And , as you lead it round in artful curve , 
With eye attentive mark the springing game. 
Strait as above the surface of the flood 
They wanton rise , or urg'd by hunger leap , 
. Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook:. 
Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank , 
And to the shelving shore slow-dragging some. 
With various hand proportion'd to their force. 
If yet too young, and easily deceived, 
A worthless prey scarce bends your pliant rod, 
fe Kim , piteous of his youth and the short space 
V, He has enjoy 'd the vital light of Heaven , 
H^ Soft disengage, and back into the stream 

The speckled captive throw. But should you lure 
From his dark haunt , beneath the tangled roots 
or pendant trees , thre monarch of the brook , 
Uelioves you then to ply your finest art. 
lA)ng time he., following cautious, scans the fly; 
And oft attempts to seize it , but as oft 
The dimpled water speaks his jealous fear. 
At last , while haply o'er the shaded sun 
VdiSsee a cloud ; he desperate takas the death , 
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With sullen plunge. At once he darts along , 
Deep-struck , and runs out all the lengthened lin 
Then seeks the farthest ooze , the sheltering weed 
The cavern'd bank , his old secure abode ; 
And flies aloft , and flounces round the pool , 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand , 
That feels him still , yet to his furious course 
Gires way , you , now retiring, following now 
Across the stream , exhaust his idle rage : 
Till floating broad upon his breathless side , 
And to his fate abandon'd , to the shore 
You gaily drag your unresistin prizes 

Thus pass the temperate hours : but when the suh 
Shakes from his noon-day throne the scattering clouds^ 
Even shooting listless languor thro' the deeps j 
Then seek the bank where flowering.. elders. croud, 
Where scatter'd wild the lily of the vale 
Its balmy essence breathes , where cowslips hang 
The dewy head , where purple violets lurk , 
Vith all the lowly children of the shade : 
r lie reclin'd beneath yon spreading ash , 
ang o'er the steep ; whence , borne on liquid wing, 
e sounding culver shoots , or where the hawk , 
^,h ^ in the beetling clilF; his airy builds. 
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There let the classic page thy fancy lead 
Thro' rural scenes ; such as the Mantuan swain 
Faints in the matchless harmony of song. 
Or catch thyself the landscape , gliding swift 
Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 
Or , by the vocal woods and waters lulVd : 
And lost in lonely musing , in the dream , ^ • 
Confused , of careless solitude , where mix 
Ten thousand wandering images of things , 
, Soothe every gust of passion into peace ; 
1 All but the swellings of the soften'd heart , 
I That waken , not disturb , the tranquil mind. 

Behold yon breathing prospect bids the Muse 
^ Throw all her beauty forth. BuJtJwha can paint 
Like Nature? Can imagination boast,' 
Amid its gay creation , hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchless skill , 
And lose them in each other , as appears 
In every bud that blows ? If fancy then 

J 

jUnequal fails beneath the pleasing task , 
Ah what shall language do ? ah where find vords 
Ting'd with so many colours ; and whose power , 
To life approaching , may perfume my lay* 
With that fine oil , those aromatic gales , 
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I That inexhaustlve flow continual round ? 
\' Yet , tho' successless , will the toil delight. 
Come then , ye virgins and ye youths , whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou , Amanda , come , pride of my song ! 
Formed by tlie Graces , loveliness itself! 
Come with tl\ose downcast eyes , ^sedate and sweet , 
Those looks demure , that deeply pierce the soul , 
Where , with the light of thoughtful reason mixd' , 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 
Oh come ! and while the rosy-footed May 
Steals blushing on , together let us tread 
The morning dews , and gather in their prime 
Fresh -blooming flowers , to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov'd bosom that improves their sweets. 
See , where the winding vale its lavish stores , 
Irrlguous , spreads. See , how the lily drinks 
The latent rill , scarce oozing thro' the grass , 
Of growth luxuriant j or the humid bank , 
In fair profusion , decks. Long let us walk , 
"Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of blossom'd beans. Arabia cannot boast 
A fuller gale of joy , than , liberal , thence 
Creathcs tliro' the sense , and tukes ihc ravi^h'd soul. 
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Nor is the Wead umyorlliy of thy foot. 

Full of fresh Terdure , and unnumberVl (lowi 

The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 

Wiefe , undisguis'd by mimic Art , she spreadi ' 

Unbounded beauty to the nulng eye. 

Bcre their delicioiu task, the fervent heee 

In swarming millioas , tend : around, athtvarti 

Tliro' the soft air , the busy nations fly , 

Cliog to the bud , and , with ioserled lube , 

Suck its pure esseili'e , its e&ereal'soLil ; 

And oFty with bolder wing , they soaring dar^ 

Tile puijtle heath , or where (he wild thyme gros 

And yellow loud them with the luscious spoil. 

At lenglli the Caish'd garden to the view 
Its viitas opens , and its alleys green. 
Snatclfd thro' die verdant maie, the hurri<^ e 
Distracted wanders ; now tlie bowery Wi 
Of covert close, where scarce a sjieck of day- 
Palls on the Icnglhen'd gloom, protracted s- 
Now meets the bending sky; the rivec now 
Dimpling along , the breezy ruffled lake , 
TI18 forest darkening round , the glittering s| 
'Th ethereal mountnin , and the di&tanc maii 
when St hand , 
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Along these blushing borders , bright with dew » 
And in yon mingled wilderness of flowers, 
Fair-handed Spring umbosoms every grace ; 
Throws out the snow-drop , and the crocus &x$t j 
The daisy , primrose , violet darkly blue , 
And polyanthus of unnumbered djes ; 
The yellow wall-flower , stained with iron brown 5 
And lavish stock that scents the garden round : 
From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed , 
Anemonies ; auriculas ^ enriched 
With shining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 
And full ranunculas , of glowing red* 
Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
Her idle freaks ; from family diffus'd 
To family , as flies the father-dust , 
The varied colours run ; and , while they break 
On the charm'd eye , th' exulting florist marks , 
, With secret pride , the wonders of his hand. 
No gradual bloom is wanting j from the bud , 
First-born of Spring , to Summer's mu^y tribefi ; 
Nor hyacinths , of purest virgin white , 
Low-bent, and blushing inward; nor jonquil*^ 
Of potent fragrance ; nor Narcissus fair , 
4s o'er the fabled fountain hanging still i 
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j Kor broad carnations , nor gay- spotted pinks ; 

I t I 

■ J I Nor , shower'd from every bush , the damask-rose. 

ji ', In&nite numbers , delicacies ^ smells , 

With hues on hues expression cannot paint , 



) 



The breath of Nature , and her endless bloom. 
Hail , Source of.Being I Universal Soul 



Of Heaven and earth I Essential Presence , hail 1 
To Thee I bend the knee ; to Thee my thoughts , 
h- Continual, climb; who, with a master-hand, 
Hast the great whole into perfection touch'd. . 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes , 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves , 
Draw the live ether , and imbibe the dew : 
By Thee disposed into congenial soils , 
Stands each attractive plant , and sucks , and swelld 

J;; The juicy tide ; a twining mass of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 
The torpid sap , detruded to the root 
By wintry winds ; that now in fluent dance f 

i And lively ^rmentation , mounting , spreads 

All this innumerous-coloured scene of things. 

As rising from the vegetable world 
Mjr theme ascends , with equal wing ascend , 
'^jr panting Muse ; and hark , hoyr Vo\iA \k% x^qq^s 
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Inyite you forth- in all your gayest trim. 
Lend me your song , ye nightingales ! oh pour 
The mazy-running soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce , 
From the first note the hollow cuckoo singA, 
The symphony of Spring , and touch a them© 
Unknown to fame , the passion of the groves. 
I When first the soul of lore is sent abroad, 
[ W"arm thro' the vital air , and on the heart 
Harmonious seizes, the gay troops begin, 
'"n gallant thought , to plume the painted wing; 
And try again the long-forgotten strain , 
At first faint - warbled. But no sooner grows 
The soft infusion prevalent , and wide , 
Than , all alive , at once their joy o'er flows 
In music unconfin'd. Up-springs the lark , 
Shrill-voic'd, and loud, the messenger of morn; 
Ere yet the shadows fly , he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep-tangled , tree irregular , and bush 
Bending with dewy moisture , o'er the heads 
Of the coy qulristers that lodge within ^ 
Are prodi^aJ o[ ijarfliony. The t\vi"a,&U 
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And wood-lark , o'er the kind-contending throng 
Superiord heard , run thro' the sweetest length 
Of notes ; when listening Philomela deigns 
To let them joy , and purposes , in thought 
Elate , to make her night excel their day. 
The black-bird whistles from the torny brake; 
The mellow bullfinch answers from the grove : 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour'd out profusely , silent. Join'd to these 
Innumerous songsters, in the freshening shade 
Of new-sprung leaves , their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay , the rook , -the daw , 
And each harsp pipe , discordant heard alone. 
Aid the full concert : while the stock dove breathes 
A melancholy murmur thro' the whole. 
'Tis love creates their melody , and all 
?his waste of music is the voice of love ; 
'hat even to birds , and beast , the tender arts 
)f pleasing teaches. Hence the glossy kind 
'Try every winning way inventive love 
Can dictate , and in courtship to their mates 
Pour forth their little souls. First , wide around , 
With distant awe , in airy rings they rove , 
Endeavouring by a thousaud UicV% to t^uK 
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Ihc ciinning, eonscious, half-averted glance 
Of the regardless charmer. Should she seem 
Softening the least appro vance to bestow , 
Their colours burnish, and, by hope inspired. 
They brisk advance; then, on a sudden struck ,. 
Betire disordered ; then again approach ; 
Jn fond rotation spread the spotted wing , 
Aad shiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed , to the deep woods 
They haste away , all as their fancy leads , 
Pleasure , or food , or secret safety prompts ; 
That nature's great command may be obeyed : 
Nor all the sweet sensations they perceive 
ludulg'd in vain. Some to the holly-hedge 
Nestling repair , and to the thicket some ; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn * 
Commit their feeble offspring : the cleft tree 
yft'ers its kind concealment to a few , 
Their food its insects , and its moss their nests. 
OtheM apart far in the grassy dale , 
Or roughening waste , their humble texture weavo^ 
But most in woodland solitudes delight, 
In unfrequented glooms , or shaggy banks , 
Steep, and divided hj a babbling \>tooV ^ 
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Whose murmurs soothe them all the live-long day. 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 
Of hazel , pendant o'er the plamtire stream , 
They frame the first foundation of their domes j 
Dry sprigs of trees , in artful fabric laid , 
And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 
But restless hurry thro' the busy air, 
Beat by unnumber'd wings. Hie swallow sweeps 
The slimy pool , to build his hanging house 
Intent. And often, from the careless back 
Of herds and flocks , a thousand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool 5 and oft , when unobsery'd , 
Steal from the barn a straw : till soft and warm , 
Clean , and complete , their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits^ 
JJot to be tempted from her tender task , 
Or by sharp hunger , or by smooth delight , 
Trtio' the whole loosened Spring around her blows. 
Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 
High on th'opponent bank , and ceaseless sings 
The tedious time away, or else supplies 
Her place a moment , while she sudden flits 
To pick the scanty meal. Th' appointed time 
yfith pious toil fullfiird ^ the callow young , 
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Wann*d and expanded into perfect life , 
Their brittle bondage break , and come .to light , 
A helpless family demanding food 
With constant clamour. O what passions then , 
What melting sentiments of kindly care , 
On the new parents seize ! Away they fly , 
Affectionate , and undesiring bear 
The most delicious ftiorsel to their young 5 
Which equally distributed, again 
The search begins. Even so a gentle pair , . 
By fortune sunk , but formed of generous mold , 
And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breast , 
In some lone cot .•mid the distant woods, ' 
Sustained alone by providential Heaven, 

/ / • * * 

Oft, as they,^veeping, eye their enfant train. 
Check their own appetites , and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they scorn : exalting love , 
By the great Father of the Spring inspir'd , 
Gives instant courage to the fearful race , 
And to the simple , art. With stealthy wing , 
Should some rude foot their voody haunts molest, 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop , 
And whirring thence , as if alarm'd , deceive 
Th' unfeeling school- boy. Hence , around ihe head 
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Of wandering swain, the white- wing*d plover wheels 

Her sounding flight , and then directly ou 

In long excursion skims the level lawn , 

To tempt him from her nest. The wild duck, hence, 

O'er the rough moss, and o'er the trackless waste 

The heath-hen flutters , ( pious fraud ! ) to lead 

The hot pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the Muse asham'd, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove , by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught , and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confined, and boundless air. 
Dull are the pretty slaves , their plumage dull , 
Ragged, and all its brightening lustre lost; 
TTor is that sprightly wildness in their notes , 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech j 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught song. 
Spare the soft tribes, this barbarous art forbear; 
If on your bosom innocence can win , 
Music engage , or piety persuade. 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care , too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harsh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when , returning with her loaded bill , 
Xh^-astonish^d mother finds a \aca.ii1L iiest^ 
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By the hard hand- of unrelenting cloyms 
Robb'd , to the ground the vain provision falls ; 
Ber pinions ruffle , and low-drooping , scarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade ; 
Where , all abandoned to despair , she sings 
Her sorrows thro* ^e night ; and , on the bough , 
Sole-sitting , still at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable strain 
Of winding woe j till , wide around , the wood's 
Sigh to her song , and with her wail resound. ' 

But now the feather'd youth their former bounds. 
Ardent , disdain j and , weighing oft their wings , 
Demand the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad office more , and then dissolve* 
Pjrrental love at once , now needless grown. 
Unlavish Wisdom never works in vain* 
'Tis on some evening , sunny , grateful , mild , 
When nought but balm is breathing thro' the woods. 
With yellow lustre bright , that the new tribes 
Tisit the spacious heavens , and look abroad* 
On Nature's common , far as they can see , 
Or wing , their range and pasture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about , still at the giddy verge 
iLhpir resolution fsiih', their pnions s\3li\, 
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In loose libration stretch'd , to trust the void 
Trembling refuse : till down before them fly 
Tlje parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command, 
Or push them off". The surging air receives 
Its plumy burden ; and their self-taught wings 
"Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Alighted , bolder up again they lead , 
Farther and farther on , the lengthening flight 5 
Till vanish'd every fear , and every power 
Rous'd into life and action , light in air 
Th' acquitted parents see their soaring^ race, 
And once rejoicing , never know them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliflF, 
Hung o'er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost ( * ) Kilda's shore , whose lonely race 
Kesign the setting sun to Indian worlds, 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young , 
Strong pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire. 
Wow fit to raise a kingdom of their own , 
He drives them from his fort, the towering seAt, 
For ages , of his empire ; which , in peace , 
Uustain'd he holds , while many a league to ^ea. 

. « 

t^J The fyrtbcft of the verstem \&\^ds oiScotUwiv 
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He wings his course , and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural seat, 
Whose lofty elms, and venerable oaks, 
Invite the rook , who high amid the boughs ^ 
In early Spring , his airy city builds , 

J%ad ceaseless caws amusive -, there , well-pleas'd ^ 

J I might the tarious polity surrey 

j Of the mix'd household kind. The careful hen 

\ Calls all her chirping family around, 
Fed and defended by the fearless cOck , 

'^ \Vhose breast with ardour flames , as on he walks | 
Graceful , and crows defiance. In the pond , 
The finely-checker'd duck before her train , 
Rows garrulous. The stately- sailing swan 
Giyes out his snowy plumage to the gale j 
And , arching proud his neck , with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce , and guards his osier-isle , 
Protective of his young. The turkey nigh , 
Loud-threat'ning, reddens; while the peacock spreads 
His every-colour'd glory to the sun , 
And swims in radiant majesty along. 
O'er the whole homely scene , the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace , and wanton tolla 
The glaadng eye, and turns the chan^eiviV. mOit* 
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While thus the gentle tenants of the sha^a 
Indulge their purer loves , the rougher world 
Of brutes , below , rush furious into flame , '" 

And fierce desire. Thro' all his lusty veins ^ 

The bull , deep-scorch'd , the raging passion feels* 
Of pasture sick, and negligent of food, 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom. 
While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays 
Luxuriant shoot; or thro' the masy vood 
Dejected wanders , nor th' enticing bud 
Crops , tho' it presses on his careless sense. 
And oft, in jealous madning fancy wrapt, 
He seeks the fight ; and , idly-butting , feigns 
Ilis rival gor'd in every knotty trunk, 
nim should he meet , the bellowing war begins : 
Tlieir eyes flash fury ; to the hoUow'd earth , 
Whence the sand flies , they mutter bloody deeds^ 
And groaning deep , th'impetuous battle mix : 
While the fair heifer , balmy breathing , near , 
Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steed. 
With this hot impulse seiz'd in every nerve , 
Uor heeds the rein , nor hears the sounding thong | 
Blows are not felt; but tossing high his head^ 
Antl ^y thd well - kuoYQ joy to distant plains 
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Attratecd strong , all wild he bursts away ; 
, O'er rocks , and woods , and craggy mountains flies ; 
And , neighing , on the aerial summit takes 
Th' exciting gale ; then , steep-descending , cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills , 
JByen where the madness of the straiten'd stream 
Turns in black eddies round : such is the force 
With which his frantic heart and sinews swell. 

Nor undelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming deep : 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd. 
They flounce and tumble in uAwieldy joy. 
Dire v^re the strain , and dissonant , to sing 
The cruel raptures of the savage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath sublim'd. 
They )roaiki , amid the fury of their heart , 
The far-resounding waste in fiercer bands , 
And growl their horrid loves. But this , the theme 
1 sing , enraptur'd , to the British Fair , 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain - brow , 
Where sits the shepherd on the grassy turf. 
Inhaling , healthful , the descending sun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating Hock, 
Qf various cadeuce j and his sportive lambs , 
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This way and that coBVoWd , in friskful glee , 
Their frolicks play. And now the sprightly race 
Invites them forth ; when swift , the sigaal given ^ 
They start away , and sweep th« massy mound 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 
Of iron war , in ancient barharous times , 
When disunited Britain ever bled , 
Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she grew 
To this deep-rlaid indissoVuble state , 
"Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden heads 5 
And o'er our labours , Libevty and Law , 
Impartial , watch : the wonder of a world ! 
What is this mighty Breath, ye sages, say, 
' That, in a powerful language, felt not lieard, 
: Instructs the fowls of heaven j and thro' their breast 
'■ These arts of love diffuses ? What , but God ? 
I Inspiring God ! who boundless Spirit all , 
' And unremitting Energy , pervades , 

r 

; Adjusts , sustains , and agitates the whole. 

'} He ceaseless worli^s alone ; and yet alone 

. Seems not to work ; with such perfection fram'd 

Is this complex stupendous schema of things. 
■■ But , tho' conceal'd , to every purer eye 

i:' Th' informing Author in his works appears: 
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, Chief, lovely Spring , in thee , and thy soft scenes , 
: The Smiling God is seen ; wlple "Nvater , earth , 
And air attest his bounty -, which exalts 
The brute creation to this iiner thought , ' 
[ And annual melts tlieir uadesigning hearts 
I Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 
Jjl^Still let my song a nobler note assume , > 
I And sing th' infusive force of Spring on Man ; 
I When hearen and earth , as if contending , eye 
I To raise his being , and serene his soul ', 
Can he forbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce passions vex his breast , 
While every gale is peace , and every grove 
Is melody JrHence ! from the bounteous vralks 
Of flowing Spring , ye sordid sons of eartli , 
Hard , and unfeeling of another's woe ; 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
But come, ye generous minds, in whose wide tliought > 
Of all his works , creative Bounty burn« 
With warmest beam ; and on your open front 
And liberal eye , sits , from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor , till invok'd 
' Can restless goodness wait •, your active search 
I Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplor'd 3 
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Like silent -^ worldiig Heaven, surprising oft I 
\The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
.^^For you the roving spirit of the wind 
i Blows Spring ahroad ; for you the teeming clouds 
s Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world j 
\ And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you , 
{ Ye flower of human race 1 In these green days , 
j Reviving Sickness lifts her languid head ; 
f liife flow afresh ; and young ey'd Health exalta 
f The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
f The sunny glade , and feels an inward bliss 
{ Spring o'er his mind , beyond the power of kings 
\ To purchase. Pure serenity apace 
■ Induces thought , and contemplation still. 
^^"Bj swift degrees the love of Nature works , 
; And warms the bosom : till at last 8i:^blim'4 
;■ To rapture , and enthusiastic heat , 
; We feel the present Deity , and taste 
K' The joy of God to see a happy world 
These are the sacred feelings of thy' 
Thy heart informed by reason's purer ray , 
O Lyttelton , the friend ! thy passions thua 
And meditations vary , as at large , 
Courting the Muse , thro' Hagley Park thou stray est j 
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Thy British Tempe ! There along" the dale, 
With woods o'er-hung, and shagg'd with mossy rocks > 
Whence on each hand the gushing waters play , 
• And down the rough cascade white - dasbing fall , 
Or gleam in lengthened vista tbro' the trees , 
You silent steal ; or sit heneath the shade 
Of solemn oaks , that tuft the swelling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's careless hand. 
And pensive listen to the various voice 
Of rural peace : the herds , the flocks , the birds , 
The hollow-whispering breeze , the plaint of rills , 
That, purling down amid the twisted roots 
Which creep around , their dewy murmurs shake 
On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted oft , 
You wander thro' the philosophic worl4 ; 
Where in bright train continual wonders rise, 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft , conducted by historic truth , 
You tread the long extent of backward time ; 
Planning , with warm benevolence of mind , 
And honest zeal unwarp'd by party - rage , 
Britannia's weal j how from the venal gulph 
To raise her virtue , and her ^rts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, these graver thoughts 

4. 
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The Muses charm ; while, with sure taste refin'd,^ 

■ ''You draw th' inspiring breath of ancient song j 

Ij Till nobly rises , emulous , thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda shares thy walk , 
With soul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of loye : 
And all the tumult of a guilty world , 
Tost by ungenerous passions , sinks away. 
rrhe tender heart is animated peace ; 
{And as it pours its copious . treasures forth , 
In varied converse , softening every theme , 
You, frequent -pausing , turn, and from her eyes > 
here meekened sense , and amiable grace , 






fT And lively sweetness dwell , enraptured , drink 
^That nameless spirit of ethereal joy, 

i Unutterable ' happiness ! which love , 
Alone , bestows , and on a favoured few^^ 
Meantime you gain the height,- from whose fair brovf 
The bursting prospect spreads immense around ; 
And snatched o'er hill and dale , and wood and lawn , 
And verdant field , and darkening heath between , 
And villages embosomed soft in trees , 
And spiry towns by surging columns mark'd 

9 

Of household smoke , your eye excursive roams : 
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Wide-stretching from the Hall, in whose kiild haunt 

The Hospitahle Genius lingers still , 

To where the broken landskip , by degrees , 

Ascending , roughens into rigid hilla ; 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains y like far clouds 

That skipt the blue horizon , dusky rise. 

FlusVd by th6 spirit of the genial year, 
Now from the rirgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots , less and less , the live carnation round ; 
Her lips blush deeper sWeets •, she breathes of youth ; 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes , 
In brighter flow ; her wishing bosom heaves , 
With palpitations wild ; kind tumults seize 
Her veins, and all her yielding soul is lorte. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full of the dear exstatic power , and sick 
With sighing languishment. Ah then , ye fair ! 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding hearts : 
Dare not th' infectious sigh , the pleading look , 
Down -cast, and low , in meek submission drest , 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue , 
Prompt to deceive , with adulation smooth , 
Gain on your purposed will. Nor in the bower , 
[Where woodbinds flaunt , and roses shed a couch , 



44 SPRING. 

While Evening draws her crimson curtains round. 

Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' aspiring youth beware of love. 
Of the smooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late , 
When on his heart the torrent - softness pours. 
Then wisdom prostrate lies , and fading fame 
Dissolves in air away ; while the fond soul , 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss , 
Still paints th' illusive form ; the kindling grace j 
« TV inticing smile ; the modest -seeming eye , ' 
Beneath whose beauteous beams , bellying heaven , 
liUrk searchless cunning, cruelty, and death: 
And still false-warbling in his cheated ear , 
Her syren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful shores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while music flow around , 
Perfumes , and oils , and wine , and wanton hours j 
Ai9id the roses fierce Repentance rears 
Her snaky ^rest : a quick - returning pang 
Shoots thro' the conscious heart ; where honour still , 
And great design , against th' oppressive load 
Of luxury , by fits , impatient heave. 

But absent, what fai^tastic woes, arous'd. 
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Kage in each thought , by restless musing fed , 
Chill the warm cheek , and blast the bloom of life ? 
Neglected fortune flies ; and sliding swift , 
Prone into ruin, fall his scorn'd affairs. 
Tis nought but gloom around : the darkened sun 
Loses his light. The rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch , 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vault. 
All Nature fades extinct ; and she alone 
Heard, felt, and seen, possesses. every thought ^ 
Fills every sense , and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulness , tedious friends ; 
And sad amid the social band he sits. 
Lonely , and unattentive. From his tongue 
Th' unfinish'd period falls : while , borne away 
On swelling thought , his wafted spirit flies 
To the vain bosom of his distant fair ; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover , fix'd 
In melancholy site , with head declined , 
And love- dejected eyes. Sudden he starts, 
Shook from his tender trance , and restless runs 
To glimmering shades , and sympathetic glooms \ 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling stream , 
Komstntic , hangs ; there thro' the pensive ^\\&\ 
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Strays, in heart -thrilling meditation lost, 
Indulging all to love ^ or on the bank 
Thrown , amid drooping lilies , swells the breoz« 
With sighs unceasing , and the brook with tears. 
Thus in soft anguish he consumes the day , 
Nor quits his deep retirement , till the Moun 
Peeps thro* the chambers of the fleecy east , 
Enlightened by degrees , and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours ; then forth he walks , 
Beneath the trembling languish of her beam , 
With softened soul , and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or , while the world 
And all the sons of Care lie hush'd in sleep , 
Associates with the midnight -r shadows dreary 
And , sighing to the lonely taper , poura 
His idly-tortur*d heart into the page , 
Meant for the moving messenger of love ; 
Where rapture burns on rapture , every line 
With rising frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 
Delirious flung , sleep from his pillow flies. 
All night he tosses , nor the balmy power 
In any posture finds j till the grey morn 
Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretch , 
ipxanimate by love : and then perhapi» 
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Exhausted Nature sinks a -while to rest , 
•Still interrupted hy distracted dreams^ 
That o'er the sick imagination rise, 
And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 
Oft with th' enchantress of his soul he talks ; 
i Sometimes in crouds distress 'd ; or if retir'd 
j To secret winding flower - enwoven bowers, 
Far from the dull impertinence of Man , 
Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 
Begins to lose in blind oblivious love, 
^Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 
J Thro' forests huge , and long untraveVd heaths 
• With desolation brown, he wanders waste, 
In night and tempest vrapt ; or shrinks aghast , 
Back , from the bending precipice •, or wades 
The turbid stream below , and strives to reach 
The farther shore ; where succourless, and sad , 
She with extended arms his aid implores ; 
But strives in vain : borne by th' outrageous flood 
To distance down , he rides the ridgy wave , 
O'erwhelm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 

These are the charming agonies of love. 
Whose misery delights. But thro' the heart 
Should jealoutjy its venom once diffuse j 
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S ^Tis then delightful misery no morCy 

But agony unmix'd , incessant gall , 
I ;Oorroding every thought , and blasting all 
t Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects , then, 
Ye beds of roses , and ye bowers of joy , 
farewel ! Ye gleamings of departed peace , 
Shine out your last! the yellow -tinging plague 
Internal vision taints , and in a night ^ 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. ^ 

Ah then ! instead of love - enlivened cheeiks 
Of sunny features , and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks succeed | 
Suffus'd , and glaring with untender fire j 
A clouded aspect, and a burning cheek, 
"Where the whole poisoned soul , malignant , sits , 
And frightens love away. Ten thousand fears > 
Invented wild , ten thousand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals , hanging on the charms 
For which he melts in fondness , eat him up 
With fervent anguish , and consuming rage. . 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid , 
Deceitful pride , and resolution frail , 
Giving false peace a moment. Fancy pours , 
Afresh , her beauties on his busy thought , 
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Her first endearments , twining round the aoul ^ 
With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 
Straight tho, fierce storm involves his mind anew. 
Flames thro* the nerves, and boils along the veins} 
While anxioi^ doubt distracts the tortur'd heart : 
For even the sad assurance of his fears 
Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth , 
Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds , 
Thro' flowery -tempting paths, or leads a life 
Of fevered rapture , or of cruel care ; 
His brightest aims extinguis'd all , and all 
His lively moments running down "to waste. 

But happy they ! the happiest of their kind ! 
Whom gentler stars unite , and in one fate 
' Their hearts ,their fortunes , and their beings blend. 
'Tis not the coarser tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft , and foreign to the mind , 
That binds their peace , but harmony itself, 
Attuning all their passions into love ; 
Where friendship full- exerts her sottest power, 
Perfect esteem enlivened by desire 
Ineffable , and sympathy of soul ; 
Thought meeting thought , and will preventing will , 
With boundless confidence : foi' nought bu\ love 

5 
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f Can answer love , and render bliss secure. 
Let him , ungenerous , who , alone intent 
To bless himself, from sordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 
Well - merited , consume his nights and days : 
Let barbarous nations , whose inhuman love 
Is wild desire , fierce as the suns they feel ; 
Let eastern tyrants, from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their bosom- slaves, meanly possessed 
0£ a meer , lifeless , violated form : 
While those whom love cements in holy faith , 
And equal transport , free as Nature live , 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all 
Who in each other clasp whatever fair 
High fancy forms , and lavish hearts can wish ; 
Something than beauty dearer, should they look 
Or on the mind, or mind -illumined face; 
•^^Truth , goodness, honour , -harmony , and love, 
iThe richest bounty of indulgent Heaven^p*^ 
""Meantime a smiling offspring rises round, 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees. 
The human blossom blows ; and every day , 
Soft as it rolls along , shews some new charm , 
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llie father's lustre, and the mother's bloom. 
Then infant reason grows apace , and calls 
For the kind hand of an assiduous care. 
Delightful task ! to rear the tender tliought y 
To teach the young idea how to shoot , 
To pour the fresh instruction o'er the mind^ 
To breathe th' enlivening spirit , and to iix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast. 
Oh speak the joy ! ye , whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often , while you look around , 
And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bliss , 
All various Nature pressing on the heart : 
An elegant sufficiency, content, 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books ^ 
Ease , and alternate labour , useful life , 
Progressive virtue , and approving Heaven. 
These are the matchless joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments fly. The Seasons thus, 
jjAs ceaseless round a jarring world they roll , 
\J5till find them happy; and consenting Spring 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 
Jrill evening comes at last , serene and mild ; 

IWhen after the long vernal day of life , 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance swells 
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With many a proof of recollected love. 

Together down they sink in social sleep ^ 

Together freed, their gentle spirits fly 

To sceaes where love and bliss immortal reiga« 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The subject proposed. Invocation. Address to Mr. Do- 
dington. An introductor}' reflection on the motion 

. of the heavenly bodies ; whence the succession of 

I the seasons. As the face of Nature in this season 
is almost uniform , the progress of the poem is a 
description of a summer's day. The dawn. 5un-ri- 

) sing. Hyma to the sun. Forenoon. Sumnyer-insects 
described. Hay- making. Sheep - shearing. Noon- 
day. A woodland retreat. Group of herds and 
flocks. A *«olemn grove : how it afiects a contem- 
plative mind. A cataract , and rude scene. View 
of Summer in the torrid zone. Storm of thunder 
and lightning. A tale. The storm over, a serene 
afternoon. Bathing. Hour of walking. Transition to 
the prospect of a rich well - cultivated country j 
which introduces a panegyric on Great - Britain. 
Sun - set. Evening. Night. Summer - meteors. A 

\ comet. The whole concluding with the praise of 

I philosophy. 
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Trom brightening fields of ether fair disclos'd^ 
Child of the Sun , refulgent Summer comes , 
In pride of youth , and felt thro' Nature's depth ;^ 
He comes attended b j the sultry hours , 
And eirer- fanning breezes, on his way; 
While y from his ardent look, the turning Springs 
Ayerts her blushful face ; and earth , and skies , 
All - smiling , to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me haste into the mid-wood shade ^ 
Where scarce a sun -beam wanders thro* the gloom j 
And on the dark -green grass, beside the brink 
Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oak 
Kolls o'er the rocky channel , lie at large , 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration ! from thy hermit -seat. 
By mortal seldom found : may Fancy dare , 
From thy fix'd serious eye , and raptur'd glance 
Shot on surrounding Heaven , to steal one look 
Creative of the Poet , every power 
Exalting to an extasy of soul. 
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And thou, my youthful Muse's early friend^ 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind , and tenderness of heart ; 
Genius y and wisdom ; the gay social sense. 
By decency chastised j goodness and wit. 
In seldom - meeting harmony combin'd ; 
Unblemished honour, and an active zeal 
For Britain's glory , Liberty , and Man : 
O Dodington I attend my rural song , 
Stoop to my theme , inspirit every line , 
And teach me to deserve thy just applause. 

"With what an awful world-revolving power 
Were first the unwieldy planets launched along 
Th' illimitable void ! Thus to remain , 
Amid the flux of many thousand yeais. 
That oft has swept the toiling race of Men , 
And all their laboured monuments away , 
Firm, unremitting, matchless^ in their course; 
To the kind - tempered change of night and day , 
And of the seasons ever stealing round, 
Minutely faitliful : Such th' all - perfect Hand ! 
That pois'd , impels , and rules the steady whole. 

When now no more th* alternate Twins are fir'd , 
And Cancer teddens with the solar blaze ^ 
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Short is lite doubtful empire of the nigTit ; 
And soon , observant of approaching day , 
The- meek - ey'd Morn appears , mother of dews , 
At first faint - gleaming in the dappled east : 
Till far o'er ether spreads the widening glow ; 
And , from Before the lustre of her face , 
"White break the clouds away. With quickened step ^ 
Brown Night retires : young Bay pours iuc apace , 
And opens all the lawny prospect wide* 
The dripping rocS, the mountain's misty top^ 
Swell on the sight , and brighten with the dawn. 
Blue y thro' the dusk , the smoking currents shine ^ 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps , aukward : while along the forest - glado^ 
The wild deer trip , and often turning gaze 
At early passenger; Music awakes 
The native voice of undissemblcd joy y 
And thick around the "Vfoodland hymns ari^e. 
iRous'd by the cock, the soon- clad shepherd leaves 
iBis mossy cottage , where with Peace he dwells ; 
*And from the crouded fold , in order , drives 
His flock , to taste the verdure of the morn. 
Falsely luxurious , will not Man awake ;. 
[And } springing from the bed of sloth , enjoy 
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The cool , the fragrant , and the silent hour , 

To meditation due and sacred song? 

For is there aught in sleep can charm the wise ? 

To lie in dead oblivion , losing half 

The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 

Total extinction of th' enlightened aoul ! 

Or else to feverish vanity alive, 

Wilder'd, and tossing thro' distempered dreams? 

Who would in such a gloomy state remain 

Longer than Nature craves ; when every Muse 

And every blooming pleasure wait without , 

To bless the wildly devious morning - walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day , 
Rejoicing in the east. The lessening cloud. 
The kindling azure , and tlie mountain's brow 
Illum'd with fluid gold , his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ; now , apparent all , 
Aslant the dew - bright earth , and coloured air , 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad ; 
And sheds the shining day , that burnish'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering streams, 
High - gleaming from afar. Prime chearer Light ! 
Of all material beings first, and best ! 
j^illiix divine ! Nature's resplendent robe ! 
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Without -whose vesting beauty all were wrapt 
In unessential gloom ; and thou , O Sun ! 
Soul of surrounding worlds ! in whom best seen 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I sing of thee ? 

'Tis by thy secret , strong , attractive force , 
As with a chain indissoluble bound, 
Thy system rolls ientire j from the fiar bourne 
Of utmost Saturn , wheeling wide his round 
Of thirty years ; to Mercury , whose disk 
Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye^ 
Lost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Without whose quickening glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mass , inert and dead ; 
And not , as now , the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling spirit ! from th* imfettered mind , 
By thee sublim'd , down to the daily race , 
The mixing myriads of thy setting beam. 

The vegetable world is also thine , 
Parent of Seasons I who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne , as thro' thy vast domain , 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road , 
In world-rejoicing state, it moves sublime. 
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Meam-time, tV expecting nations, cir<Jled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth , 
Implore thy bounty, or send grateful up 
A common hymn : while , round thy beamiBg-car, 
High -seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit , the rosy - fingcr'd Hours , 
The Zephyrs floating loose , the timely Rains , 
Of bloom ethereal the light footed Dews , 
And softened into joy the surly Storms. 
These , in succeesive turn , with lavish hand , 
Sliower every beauty , every fragrance shower , 
Herbs , flowers , and fruits *, till , kindling at thy touch , 
From land to land is flush'd the vernal year. 

Nor to the surface of enlivened eatth , 
Graceful with hills ^nd dales, and leafy 'woods , 
Her liberal tresses , is thy force confined : 
. But , to the borwel'd cavern darting deep , 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble shines ; 
Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence burnished War 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence bless mankind, and generous Commerce binds 
The round of nations ill a golden chain. 

The uufruitftd rock itself, impregn'd by thee , 
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In tlark retirement forms the lucid stone* 
The lively Diamond drinks thy purest rays , 
Collected light, compact ; that, polisVd bright, 
And all its native lustre let abroad , 
Bares , as it sparkles on the fair, one's breast , 
.With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepening glow , 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Sapphire, solid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and , of evening tinct , 
The purple - streaming Amethyst is thine. 
With thy own smile the yellow -Topaz burns. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring , 
When first she gives it to the southern gale , 
Than the green Emerald shows. But, all combiu'd. 
Thick thro' the whitening Opal play thy beams 5 
Or , flying several from its surface , form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues , 
As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation , from thy touch , 
Assumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd , 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plan's o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt, 
Projecting horror on the blackened flood , 

G 
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Softens at thy return. The desert joys -^ ?" C/^ 
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Wildly, thro* all his melancholy bouuds* N" 
nude ruins glitter j and the briny deep , 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost yerge , 
Restless , reflects a floating gleam* But this , 
And all the much - transported Muse can sing j 

. Are to thy beauty , dignity , and use , 
Unequal far ; great delegated source 

I Of light , and life , and grace , and joy below ! 

; How shall I then attempt to sing of Him ! 

'j Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retir'd 
From mortal eye , or angel's purer ken ; 
Whose single smile has , from the first of time , 
Fill'd, overflowing, all those lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever thro' the boundless sky : . 
But , should he hide his face , th' astonish'd sun , 
And all th' dxtinguish'd stars, would loosening reel 
Wide from their spheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man , 
Almighty Father ! silent in thy praise ? 
Thy Works themselves would raise a general voice, 
Even in the depth of solitary woods 
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By human foot untrod; proclaim thy power, 
And to the quire celestial Thee resound, 
Th' eternal cause , support , and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad - displayed ; 
Aud to peruse its all- instructing page , 
Or , haply catching inspiration thence , 
Some easy passage , raptur'd , to translate , 
My sole delight ; as thro' the falling glooms 
Pensive I stray, or with the rising dawn , 
On Fancy's eagle -wing excursive soar, 

Kow , flaming up the heavens , the potent sun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds , 
And morning fogs , that hovered round the hills 
In party -colour'd bandfi ; till wide unveiPd 
The face of Nature shines , from where earth seems , 
Far-stretch'd around , to meet the bending sphere. 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost , 
Dew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires; 
There , on the verdant turf, of flowery bed , 
By gelid founts and careless rills to muse ; 
While tyrant Ileat, dispreading thro' the sky. 
With rapid sway , his burning influence darts 
On man , and beast , and herb , and tepid stream. 

Who can unpitying see the flowery race , 
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Shed by the morn , their new-flush'd bloom re&ign , 

Before the parching beam ? So fade the fair , 

When feyers revel thro* their azure veins* 

But one , the lofty follower of the sun , 

Sad when he sets , shuts up her yellow leaves , 

Drooping all night; and , when he warm returns , 

Points her enamoured bosom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning-task , the swain retreats ; 
His flock before him stepping to the fold : 
While the fuU-udder'd mother lows around 
The chearful cottage , then expecting food , 
The food of innocence, and health ? The Daw , 
The rook and magpie, to the grey -grown oaks 
That the calm village in their verdant arms , 
Sheltering , embrace , direct their lazy flight ; 
Where on the mingling boughs they sit embower'd , 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arise. 
Faint , underneath , the household fowls convene ; 
And, in a corner of the buzzing shade, 
The house- dog , with the vacant greyhound, lies , 
Out - stretch'd , ^nd sleepy. In his slumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
O'er hill and dale ; till , wakened by the wasp ^ 
Tbey starting snap. Nor shaU th^ Muse disdain 



To let the liUlo noisy s 
Lilo iu hot lay , ninl flutter thto' lier song : 
NoL meau tho' simple ; lo the aun ally'd , 
Pruni lilm they draw tlielr auioiating lire. 

Wak'd by Ills warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd flbroad; by the light air upborn. 
Lighter, aod fuJl of soul. From every chiok , 
And secret corner, where they slept away 
The wintry Etorms; or rising from their tombs , 
To higher life; l>y myriads, forth at once,. 
Swarmiog they pour j of all the "Vary'd huc^ 
Their beauty-beaming parent can disclose. 
Ten thousand forms 1 ten thousand different tribpb i 
People tlic blaze. To sunny waters soRje 
By fatal instinct fly ; where on the pool 
They, sportive , wheel ; or soiling down the stream , 
Are snatch'd immediate by the quict-ey'd trout , 
Or darting salmoii. Thro' the green -wood glade 
Some love to stray ; there lodg'd, araus'd and fed. 
In the fresh leaf. Luiwioua , others make 
The mead^ tlicic choice , aod visit every flower, 
And every latent herb i for tlie sweet tusk , 
To propagate their hinds, and where to wrap. 
In what soft heda , their youug yet unilisclos'd.. 
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Employs their tender care. Some to the liouse. 

The fold , and dairy , hungry , bend their flight j 

Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese: 

Oft , inadvertent , from the milky stream 

They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowl , 

.With powerless wings around them wrapt , expire. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death j where , gloomily retir'd , 
The villain spider lives , cunning, and fierce. 
Mixture abhonr'd I Amid a mangled heap 
Of carcasses , in eager watch he sits , 
Overlooking all his waving snares around. 
Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 
Passes , as oft the ruffian shows his front j 
The prey at last ensnar'd , he dreadful darts , 
"With rapid glide , along the leaning line ; 
And , fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs , 
Strikes backward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wing , 
And shriller sound declare extreme distress, 
And ask the helping hospitable hand. 

Resounds the living surface of the ground : 
Nor undelightful is the ceaseless hum , 
To him who muses thro' the woods at noon j 
Or drowsy shepherd, as he lies recliu'd , 
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With half -shut eyes , beneath tlie floating shade 
Of willows grey, close- croudin^ o'er the brook. 

Gradual , from these what numerous kinds descend , 
Evading even the microscopic eye ! 
Full Nature swarms with life ; one wondrous masa 
Of animals , or atoms organised ,. 
Waiting the vital Breath, when Parent - Heaven 
Shall bid his spirit blow. The hoary fen , 
In putrid steams , emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Thro* subterranean cells , 
Where searching sun-beams scarce can find a vay ^ 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure , 
Within its winding citadel , the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest-boughs. 
That dance unnumber'd to the playful breeze , 
The downy orchard^ and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit , the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with green , invisible , 
Amid the floating verdure millions stray. 
Each liquid too , wjiether it pierces , ^oths , 
Inflames , refreshes , or exalts the taste , 
[With various forms abounds. Kor is the stream 
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Of purest crystnl , nor the lucid air, 
Tho' one transparent Tauancy it sBcnis, 
Void of tlieic iinseEH people. These, coocpal'd 
I Bj tho kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
The grosser eje of Man : for , if the wurlds 
In worlds iiiclos'd ahonld an hia senses burst , 
From cales ajnbrosial, and the nectar'd bowl , 
He Tt'ould abhorrent turn*, and in dead ni^ht. 
When silence sleeps o'er all, be alunn'd with nt 
no presuming impious railer tax 
restive Wisdom, as if aught was form'd- 
not for admirable ends. 
Sliall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
Hia works unwise, of whicli the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind 7 
A.S if upon a full proportion'd dome. 
On swelling columns heat'd , the pride of art ! 
A critic -fly, whose feeble ray scarce spreads 
An inch around, with blind presumption bold 
Should dare to tax the slructare of the whole. 
And lives the Man , whose universal eye 
Has swept at once th' unbounded scheme of thingsj, 
Mack'd their dependence so , and firm accord 
||b with nnlaultcring accent to conclndo 
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I That this availeth nought ? Has any seen, 
The mighty chain of beings , lessening down 
From Infinite Perfection to the brink 
Of dreary Nothing , desolate abyss ! 
From which astonished thought , recoiling , turns ? 
Till then alone let zealous praise ascend, 
And hymns of holy wonder , to that Power , 
Whose wisdom shines as lovely on our minds , 
As OB our smiling eyes his servant sun. 

Thick in yon stream of light , a thousand ways , 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd , 
Th«,<|uivering nations sport ; till, tempest- wia^g'd , 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day^ 
Even so luxurious Men, unheeding, pas^ 
An idle summer - life in fortune's shine , 
A season's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy , from vanity to. vie© ; 
Till' , blown away by death , oblivion comes 
Behind., and strikes them from the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
The rustic youth , brown with meridian toil , 
Healthful and strong j full as the summer - rose 
Blown by prevailing suns , the ruddy maid , 
Half- naked , swelling on the sight, and all 
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Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace: 
Some miagling stir the melted tar , and gome , 
Deep on the new-shorn Tagrant'fl heaving side. 
To stamp his master's cypher ready stand i 
Others the unwilling wether drag along ; 
And , glorying in his might , the sturdy boj' 
Holds by the twisted horns the, indignant ram. 
Sehold where bound , and of its robe bereft, 
Sy needy Man , that all - depending lord , 
How meek, kow patient, the mild creature lies 
What softness in its melancholy face. 
What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 
I'earl not , ye gentle tribes , 'tis not the kuif* 
Of horrid fllaughtet that is o'er you waY'd ; 
No, 'tis the tender swain's well-guided ahears, 
Wlio having now , to pay his annual care , 
Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load. 
Will send you bounding toyoiir hills again, 
A simple scene ! yet hence Britannia sees 
Het solid grandeur rise ; hence she commands 
Th' exalted stores of every brighter clime , 
The treasures of the sun witliout his rage : 
! Hence , fervent all , with culture , toil , and arts 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thuudet hence 



Iliiles o'er the wstes suLlime , and now, even 
Impcniling hangs u'er Gallia's humblEd coast; 
Hence rutea Lhe circling deep, snd awes die world. 

Tis raging Noon ; aod , verUcal , the auQ 
Darts on the head direct his rorceful rajs. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as lhe ranging ey« 
Can sweep, a da^litig tleluge reigns ; and all 
From pole to pole is nndistinguish'd blaie. 
In vain (lie sight , dejected to the ground , 
Stoops for relief; tlienca hut -ascending slenma 
And keen reQeotion pain. Deep tu the root 
vegetation parth'd, lhe cleaving fields 
slippery lawa an arid hue disclose, 
i« Fancy'.i blooms , and wither even the Soul. 

more returns the chearful sound 
sharpening scjthe ; the mower sinking heaps 
him the humid hay, with flowers perfum'd ; 
icarce a chirping grass-hopper is heard 
lhe dumb mead. Distrcssfu] Haturo pants, 
very streams look languid from afar'j 
Or, thro' th' uiuheltcr'd glade, impatient, loem 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 
■ AU -conciucriiig Tlcat , oh intermit thy wrath ! 
m;* llirobLlrg temples yioluul ihiw 
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so tierce ! Incessant sUll you flo*, 
And stiU anollor fervent ttoud sncceeds, 
PDur'd on tte licad proi'iiae. In ynin 1 sigh, 
Ana reMlees turn , and look Bmuiid lor Night i 
Night 13 far off; anil holler hours ajipruach. 
Thrice happy lie ! who ou Ihe suolosa side 
Of a romantiu miiuntjiio , forest - cruwn'd , 
Beneath the whole cullectod shade reclines: 
Ot in the gelid ca»riS*^o(nJbine-wrought, 
And fresh hedew'd with ever ^ spouting atrranis , 
Sits coolly caltn ; -while b11 the world without , 
UnaatisGed , and lick , tosses in n<iOD. 
Emblem inttruclive of the virliioiis nion', 
I Who Iceps his temper'd riiinil eereue , and pure ^ 
1 And every psasion aptly hatmoniu'd , 
fAmid a gari-ing ^vorld with i|ice iiiilsni'il. 

Welcome . ye shades ! ye Ijnwery ihlclets, lluii ! 
Ye loFty pines ! ye vercrahle onk« ! 
Ye ashes wild , resounding o'er the sloep ! 
Delicious is your shelter lo the suul, 

i> the hunted hart the sallying spring , 
tream full-flowing , lliat liis irwclling side* 
rs.as he RfiUs sloiLg the herhag'd brink. 
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iMie heart beats plad ; the fresh - expanded eye 
And ear resume their watch -, the sinews knit ; 
And life shoots swift thro' all the lightened limhs. 

Around tV adjoining brook , that purls along 
The vocal grove , now fretting o'er a rock , 
Now scarcely moving ihro' a reedy pool , 
Kow starting lo a sudden stream, and now 
Gently diffus'd into a limpid plain ; 
A various group the herds and flocks compose , 
Kural confusion f on the grassy bank 
Some .ruminating lie ; while others stani 
Half in the flood, and often bending sip 
The circling surface. In the middle drooj^s 
The strong laborious ox , of honest fi'ont , 
Which incompos'd he shakos ; and from his sides'v 
The troublous insects IcKshes w^ith his tail , 
Beturning still. Amid his subjects safe, 
Sluihbers the monarch -swain ; his careless arm 
Tlirown round his head on downy moss sustain'd ; 
Here laid his scrip , \vith wholesome viands fiU'd ; 
There , listening every noise , his watchful dog. 

Light fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad- flies fasten on the herd ; 
That startling scatters from tke shallow brook , . 




In search a{ lavisb 

They acorn the kcopei 

Thro' all the bright 

"While, from thei 

ProceeJiog , runs low'bellowiiig round ihc hilb. 

Oft JD this aeasQQ too the horse , provok'd, 
While hia big sinews full of spirit swell , 
Trembling with vigour , in the heat of blood , 
Springs the high fence i and o'er the field effiis'il 
Bitrta on tlie gloomy £ood , with stedfast eye , 
And heart cstTflng'd to fear : his nerrous cheet, 
Luiuriant, and erect, the seat of strength ! 
Bears down th' opposing stream : quenchless his ihirtt j 
He tales tlie river at redoubled draughts ; 
And with wide nosrrih, snorting, skims the wav^ 

Still let Die pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove , of wildest largest growtli : 
That, forming high in air a woodland ijuire, 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every step, 
Solemn, and slow, the shadows blacher fall. 
And all is awful listening gloom around. 
1 These are the haunts of Meditnlion, these 
iJThe scenes where sunient hards th' inspiriug hreat]i, 
kitatic, feltj andjfrom llijs world, rettt'il, 



Conrtrs'il with angels , aiid itnmotlal forms , 
On graciuus errands bent ; to save tlie fall 
Of virtue Btrugsling an the brint of Yice ; 
In -walking wbUpers, and repealed dreams, 
To hint pure Uiought , unil warn the favourd to 
For future trials fated to prepare ; 
To prompt tlie post, who devoted gives 
His muse to tetter thcmea, to soothe the pnnga 
Of dying worth , and from the patriot's breuil 
( Backward to mingle in detested war. 
But foremofit when engag'd ] to turn llie deafh; 
id numberless such offices of love , 
lily, and nightly, zealoua to perform, 
ook sudden from the bosom of the sVy , 
A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk , 
Or stalk majestic on, Deep-rous'd , I feel 
A sHwcd terror, a severe delight, 
Creep thro' my mortal frame •, and thus , methluks 
A voice ; than human more, th'abslracted ear 
Of fancy strikes : « Be not of ua afraid , 
a Toor kindred Man! thy -fellow- creatures,' 
B From the same Parent-Power our beings drt' 
[_» The aamo our Lord , and laws, and great pursuit, 
f usj like thee, thru' slorroy life, 
1' 
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a Toil'd j tempest - beaten, ere we could attaiit 
;» This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 
;» Where purity and peace immingle charms. 
!» Then fear not us ; but with, responsive song , 
<»rAmid these dim recesses, undisturbed 
» By noisy folly and discordant vice, 
» Of Nature sing with us , and Nature's God. 
» Here frequent , at the visionary hour , 
» "When musing midnight reigns or silent noon ,, 
, » Angelic harps are in full concert heard , 
: » And voices chanting from the wood-crown'd hill , 

» The deepening dale , or inmost sylvan glade : 
, » A privilege bestow 'd by us , alone , 
» On Contemplation , or the hallow'd ear 
» Of Poet , swelling to seraphic strain. »', 

And art thou, Stanley, of that sacred bandl, 
Alas , for us too soon ! Tho' raised above 
The reach of human pain , above the flight 
Of Kuman joy •, yet , with a mingle<l ray 
Of sadly pleas'd remembrance , must thou feel 
A mother's love , a mother's tender woe : 
Who seeks thee still, in many a former scene-; 
Seelcs thy fair form , thy lovely -beaming eyes , 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
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Insplr'd : whore mural wisdom mildly shone , 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd 
In all her smiles , without forbidding pride. 
But , O thou best of parents ! "wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger self , this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
Believe the Muse : the wintry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no , they spread , 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns 
Thro' endless ages , into higlier pow ers. 

Thus up the mount , in airy vision rapt, 
I stray, regardless wliither ; till the sound 
Of a near fall of water , every sense 

t|' "Wakes from the charm of thought • swift-shrinking bark . 

1 1 check my steps , and view the broken scene. 

^ Smooth to the shelving brink a copious flood 
Bolls fair , and placid ; where collected all , 
In one impetuous torrent , down the steep 
It thundering shoots , and shakes the country rounds 
At first , an azure- sheet , it rushes broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees , as prone it falls, 
And from the loud - resounding rocks below 
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Bash'd in a cloud of foam , it sends aloH: 
A hoary mist , and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Kor can the tortur'd wave here find repose : 
But , raging still amid the shaggy rocks , 
Now flashes o'er the scattered fragments, now 
A^nt the hollow channel rapid darts ; 
And falling fast from gradual slope to slope , 
With wild infracted course , and lessened roar , 
It gains a safer bed , and steals , at last , 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cliiF, to whose dard brow 
He clings, the steep- ascending eagle soars. 
With upward pinions thro* the flood of -day | 
And , giving full his bosom to the blaze , 
Gains on the sun ; while all the tuneful race > 
Smit by afflictive noon , disorder'd droop , 
Deep in the thicket ; or , from bower to bower 
Hespansive, force an interrupted strain. 
The stock - dove only thro' the forest cooes , 
Mournfully hoarse j oft ceasing from his plaint > 
Short interval of weary woe ! again 
The sad idea of his murdered mate , 
Struck from his side by savage fowler's guile ^ 
Across his fancy comes ; and then resounds 
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A louder song of sorrow thro' the gror©; 

Beside the dewy border let me sit , 
All in the freshness of the humid air } 
There in that hollowed rock , grotesque and wild , 
An ample chair moss - lin'd , and over head 
By flowering umbrage shaded ^ where the bee 4 
Strays diligent , and with th' extracted balm 
Of fragrant wood - bine loads his little thigh. 

Now , while I taste the sweetness of the shade , 
"While Nature lies around deep-luU'd in Noon , 
Now come , bold Fancy, spread a daring flight , 
An^ view the wonders of the torrid zone : 
Climes unrelenting! with whose rage compared, 
"Yon blaze is feeble , and yon skies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright -effulgent sun, 
Eising direct , swift chases from tlie sky 
The short -liv'd twilight; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce thro' all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne j but kind before him sends j 
Issuing from out the portals of the morn , 
The general Breeze , to mitigate his fire , 
An^ breathe refreshment on a fainting world. 
Great are the scenes , with dreadful beauty crovs'ii'd 
And barbarous wealth , that see , each cireUug year , 
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Returning sun* and double seasons pa?s : 

Rocks richin gems, and mountains hi with mines , 

That on the h\gh equator ridgy rise , 

"Whence many a bursting stream auriferous plays :. 

Majestic woods, of every vigorous green, 

Stage above stage , high waving- o'er the hills ; 

Or to the far horizon wide difl'us'd , 

A boundless deep immensity of shade. 

Here lofty trees , to ancient song unknown , 

The. noble sons of potent heat and floods 

Prone-rushing from the clouds, rear high to Heavewi 

Their thorny stems , and broad around them thT.u\'« 

Meridian gloom. Here., in eternal prime , 

Unnumber'd fruits of keen delicious tfTste 

And vital spirit, drink amid the cliiTs , 

And burning sands that bank the shrubby valos , 

Redoubled day , yet in their rugged coats 

A frieudly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Fomona ! to thy citron groves; 
To where the lemon and the piercing linie^. 
With the deep orange, glowing thro' the greea^^ 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes , 
lE*ann'd by the bi:eoze, its fever- cooling fruit. 
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ii !h« !V:I .le massy locust sheds, 
■'M.j1i'» Miv 1/ -.\ 111 bs; or lead me thro* the maze, 
^mboweriu^ c;.d^ s, of the Indian §g ; 
Or thrown at gayer ease , on some fair brow , 
Let me behold , by breezy murmurs cooVd , 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave , 
And high palmetos lift their graceful shade. 
D stretch'd amid these orchards of tlie sun , 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl , 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine t 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
"Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twl^s 
Low-bending, be the full pomegraiiatf scorn'd ; 
Nor, creeping thro' the woods , the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 
Unboastful worth, above fastidious pomp. 
Witness , ihou best anana , thou the prid^ 
Of vegetable life , beyond whato'cr 
The poets imugd in tlie golden age : 
Quick let me strip thee of thy tully coat , 
Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jo re ? 
From these the prospect varies. Plains imnie'.;:re 
Lie stretch'd below , intcrminiible mcado, 
And vasl savannalis , where the wandering ay^, 
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tJnfixt , is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Anotlier Flora there , of bolder hues , 
And richer sweets , beyond our garden's pride, 
Plays o'er the fields , and showers with sudden hand 
Exuberant spring : for oft these valleys shift 
Their green -embroider'd robe to fiery brown , 
And swift to green again , as scorching suns , . 
Or streaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 

Along thede lonely regions , where retir'd , 
From little scenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful solitude, and nought is seen 
But the wild herds that own no master's stall , 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening seas : 
On whose luxuriant herbage , half- conceal'd, 
Like a fallen cedar , far difFus'd his train , 
Cas'd in green scales , the crocodile extends. 
The flood disparts : behold ! in plaited mail , 
Behemoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his side , 
The darted steel in idle sivers flies : 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hills j 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds , 
In widening circle round , forget their food , 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful , beneath primeval trees , that cast 
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Their ample shade o'er Niger's yellow stream , 
Aod where the Ganges rolls his sacred wayo ; 
Or mid the central depht of blackening woods, 
Hlgh-rais'd in solemn theatre around, 
Leans the huge elephant : wisest of brutes ! 
O truly wise ! with gentle might endow'd, 
Tho* powerful, not destructive \ Here he sees 
Berolving ages sweep the changeful earth, 
And empires rise and fall ; regardless he 
Of what the never -resting race of men 
Project : thrice happy ! could he 'scape their guile , 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his steps *, 
Or with his towery grandeur swell their state , 
The pride of kings ! or else his strength pervert , 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Astonished at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods , 
Like vivid blossoms glowing from afar, 
Thick-swarm the brighter birds. Nos Nature's hand. 
That with a sportive vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations, there her gayest hues 
Profusely pours. But, if she bids them shine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of d?y , 
Yet frugal still , she humbles them in son^. 
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Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 

Proud Montezuma's realm, whose legions cast 
A boundless radiance waving on the sun , 
While philomel is ours ; while in our shades , 
Thro' the soft silence of the listening night , 
The sober-suited songstress trills her lay. 

But come , my Muse, the depart- barrier burst | 
A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky : 
And, swifter than the toiling caravan , 
Shoot o'er the vale of Seunar ; ardent climb 
The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounds 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no rufllan, who beneath the mask 
Of social commerce com'st to rob tlieir wealth j 
No holy Fury thou , blaspheming Heaven , 

'■r 

\Vitb consecrated steel to stab their peace, 
; And thro' the land, yet red from civil wounds , 
' To spread tlie purple tyranny of Rome. 

Thou, like the harmless bee, may'st freely range, 
Trom mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 
IVom jdsmine grove to grove, may'st wander gay. 
Thro' palmy shades and aromatic woods, 
That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills, 
Aad up tlie more than Alpine mounUins 'waye«. 
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"Where , highly rarefy'd , the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll. 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heapM j 
Or whirl'd tempestuous by the gusty wind , 
Or silent borne along , heavy , and slow , 
"With the big stores of steaming oceans charged. 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condensed 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow , 
And by conflicting winds together dasli'd , 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne : 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings rage j 
Till, in tlie furious elemental war 
Dissolved , the whole precipitated mass 
Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 

The treasures these , hid from the bounded search 
Of ancient knowledge j whence , ■with annual pomp , 
Rich king of floods ! overflows the swelling Nile. 
From his two springs , in Gojam's sunny realm , 
Pure - welling out , he thro' the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant -stream. 
There , by the Naiads nurs'd , he sports away 
His playful youth , amid the fragrant isles, 
That with unfading verdure smile around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks 5 
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Swi^ll'i) bj u ibuueand atTBODis, impetuuua build 

From M tho roaring Amies , huge descends 

The mighty Orellana. Scarce tlio Muse 

Dares elretcli her wing o'er this enorin'ius mau 

Of rushing water ; scarce she ilares attempt 

The sea-lite Plata i tu whose dread eitpans*i , 

Colli i 11 uo us depth, and wondrous lenplh ol course, 

Ouc fioods are rills. With unabated Force . 

In silent diguitj they sweep alonj;, 

And trav arse realms unl:iiawii,and hlooming iriliU, 

And fruitful deserts , worlds of solitude, 

"Where the sun smiles and seasons tpem in vain , 

Unseen, and nnenjoy'd. ForsaiLinj; Ihose, 

O'er peojjled plains they'fair diffuaJTe How, 

And many a batlon feed , and cirule safe , 

III their soft bosom, many a happy Isle ; 

The sest of blameteas Fan , yet undisturb'J 

By christian crimes and Europe's cruel soin. 

Thus poariag on, Uiey proudly seek the deep. 

Whose vsniiuiah'd tide , reroiling from the shoct , 

Yields to this Hijuid weight of half the globe , 

jid Ocean trejibles for his green domain. 
^£ut vyiiat ardila this wondrous waste of wrA);L? 




"l^us gay profu5iuii 
Thia pump of Nature '/ what tlieir balmy infrail.s , 
Their powerful herbs, a ni Ceres void iif yniu? 
By TBgrant birds dispors'il , and -wafting wiuda , 
What their unplanleJ fru!rs7 what the coul draughts, 
Th' ambrosial fixid, ridi guma , and spicy health. 
Their forest yield? Their toiling insects what , 
Tbeir Gilky pride , aiid vigotable robes ? 
All ! mbat Dvail ihrir fulal IreasureSjhid 
Deep ill the bowels of the |)i lying parlh , 
Gojconda's gems, nnd ead Potosi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gcnilcst children of the sun? 
Wliat all tliiit Afiic's golden rivets toll , 
Iler odorous woods, and shining ivory ^tuces? 
Ill-fated race! the softrniiig arts of Peace , 
Whate'er the humanizing Muses teach ; 
The godlike wisdom of (he temper'd breast ; 
ProEfessive trulh, the patient force of thought ; 
loTCSligation calm , whose silent ;t)0wei'5 
Command the world ; the Light that li'aik lo DeaTeo ; 
Kind eqiisl rule, the government of laws , 
And all - protecting Freedom , which abuo 
Sustains the uame and dignity of Man : 
Those are not ihcirs. The parent^suu hiraaeli 
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Seems o er this world of slaves to tyrannize ; 

And , with oppressive ray , tlie roscat bloom 

Of beauty blasting , gives the bloomy hue , 
> And feature gross : or worse, to ruthless deeds, 
I Mad jealousy, blind rage , and fell revenge , 

4 

{ Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not there , 
\ The soft regards , the tenderness of life , 
•• The heart -shed tear, tji' ineffable delight 

^ Of sweet humanity : these court the beam 

f . . . 

I Of milder climes ; in selfish fierce desire , 

And the wild fury of voluptuous sense , 
There lost. The very brute - creation there 
This rage partakes , and burns with horrid fire* 
Lo ! the green s e rpent^ from his dark abode , 
"Which even Imagination fears to tread, 
At noon forth -issuing, gathers up his train 
In orbs immense, then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refreshing fount ; by which diffus'd , 
He throws his folds : and while, with threatning tongue. 
And deathful jaws erect , the monster curls 
His flaming crest , all other thirst appuU'd , 
Or shivering flies , or check'd at distance standi , 
. Nor dares approach. But still more direful he. 
The small close * lurking minister of fate , 
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The wretch half-wislies for his bonils again; 
While , uproar b1! , the wilderness resuiiade , 

tiaa eoatward to the frighted Nile. 
V Unhappy he I who from the Grst of ;i.yi , 
cut off, U left alono 
mid tills world of death. Day after day , 
1 the jutting eminence he slta , 
iews the mnin that etcr toils helow; 
* Still fondly forming in the farthest Terge , 
Whore tlxe round ether mixes ■wilh the wavt , 
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Prom tho cloud* t 



ling , to the sptliiig sua he turns 
rnrul eye , and down his dying heart 
ginks helpless ) while the wonted roar is up , 
s continual thro' the tedtuui nights 

here , into these black obad-^ 
imppull'd , from stoopinj; llunte, 
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WBfn for tliem she must kmd the servile kni 
Aoil fuwning lake the splendid rubber's boun. 

Nor stop the terrors of tLese regions hfrc. 
Commiuion'd (temDDs olt , sngets uf -wnilli , 
Let loose the ragi.ig elemenH. Breatli'd but, 
Prum all the boundless furnace ul tbe sky , 
And llio wide glilteling 'waste of burning sand , 
A xufTuciiting wiud the pllgnin unites 
With instant death, raticiil of thirst and toil , 
Son of the desert I even llle camel feels , 
ar>( iJiro' his wllher'd heart, tlic licry blast. 
Or from the Llack-red ether, bursting broad , 
fbllic^ the s uddon whirlwind. Strait the saiidd, 
Cunimov'd around , in gathering eddies plaj ; 
Kearer and nearer still they darkening come ; 
Till, with the genera! all involving storm 
6ivi-pt up, the whole continnoua wilds ariae; 
And liy their noon -day fount dejected thrtiwn 
Or sunk at night in snd disastrous sleep , 
S^nealh descending hills , tbe caravan 
la buried deep. In Cairo's crouded street* 
Th' impatient merchant , wondering, Vfails in rai 
And Mecca saddeus at th« long delay. 

But Llitcf ut (ca, wliDie cicry ile^tiio wave 
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Obeys thfe blast , the aerial tumult swells. 

In the dread ocean , undulating wide , 

Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe, 

The circling Typhon , wh irled from point to point , 

Exhausting all the rage of all the sky , 

And dire Ecnephia reign. Amid the heayens , 

Falscfly serene , deep in a cloudy speck 

Compress'd , the mighty tempest brooding dwells : 

Of no regard , save to the skilful eye , 

Fiery and foul , the small prognostick hangs 

Aloft , or on the promontory's brow 

Musters its force. A faint deceitful calm , 

A fluttering gale , the demon sends before , 

To tempt the spreading sail. Then down at once , 

Precipitant , descends a mingled mass 

Of roaring winds , and flame , and rushing floods. 

In wild amazement fix'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too slow. By rapid fate oppressed. 

His broad -wing'd vessel drinks the whelming tide , 

Hid in the bosom of tlie black abj'ss. 

With such mad seas the daring Gama fought , 

For many a day , and many a dreadful night , 

Incessant, lab'ring round the stormy Cape 5 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirst 
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Of gold. For then from ancifent gloom emerg'd 
T^ rising world of trade : tlie Genius , then , 
Of navigation , that-, in hopeless sloth , 
Had slumber'd on the vast Atlantic deep^ 
For idle ages , starting , heard at last 
The liUsitanian Prince j who, Heav'n- inspired. 
To love of useful glory rous*d mankind , 
And in unbounded commerce mix'd the world. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms , 
His javrs horrific iarm'd with threefold fate , 
Here d-fr^ells the direful sharjc. Lur'd by the scent 
Of steaming crouds, of rank disease, and death, 
Behold ! he rushing cu'ts the briny flood , 
Swift as the gale can bear tlie ship along ; 
And , from the partners of that cruel trade , 
Whic^ spoils unhappy Guinea of her sons , 
Demands his share of prey ; demands themselves. 
The stormy fates descend : one death involves 
Tyrants and slaves 5 wficn strait , their mangled limb^ 
Crashing at once , he dyes the purple seas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 

When o'er this world, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded immense , looks out the joj'less sun , 
And dyaws the copious steam : from swampy fcnsi 
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Where putrefaction into life ferments , 
And breathes destructive myriads ; or from Wood« f 
Impenetrable shades , recesses foul , 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt , 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has .ever dur'd to pierce ; then , wasteful , forth 
Walks the dire Power of pestilent disease. 
A thousand hideous fiends her course attend , 
. Sick "Nature blasting, and to heartless woe, 
i)And feeble desolation, casting down 
; The towering hopes and all the pride of Man* 
. Such as , of late , at Carthagena quenched 
iThe British fire. You, gallant Vernon , saw 
The miserable scene j you , pitying , saw 
"To infant -weakness sunk the warrior's arm j 
; S.1W the deep -racking pang, the ghastly form, 
■The lip pale - quivering , and the beamless eye 
; No more with ardour bright : you heard the groans 
. OF agonizing ships , from shore to shore; 
Heard , nightly plung'd amid the sullen waves , 
The frequent corse ; wliile on each other fix'd , 
In sad presage y the blank assistants seem'd, 
. Silent, to ask, whom Fate would next demand. 
What need I mention those inclement kkies , 
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Where , Trcqiienl o'ec tlie Bukming rilv , Flag 
The lieri'cst child or IJ^niesis divlu* 
Descends 7 From Ethiopia's poisoned woiida , 
Prom stifled Cairo's Glth , and fetid fields 
With locust-armies putrefjing licap'd , 
jThii great destroyer sprung. Ilcr awful rage 
■The brutes escape: Man is her destiu'il prey,' 
IlntenipRrnle Man ! and , o'er hi? guilty domes , 
« draws a close incumhent cloud of death j 
iolcrrupted hj tlie living winds ^ 
prhld to blow a wholesome breoze; and siaiu'd 
rith many a mixture by the sun , tuifus'd , 
[or angry aspect. Princely wiadam , then , 
Dejects his watchful eye ; and from the hnnd 
Vreeble justice , incflcctual, drop 

e aword and balance; mute the toice of joy, 
Lnd hush'd the clamour' of tlie busy world, 
mply the elreets, with uncouth rerdure clad ; 
yorst of deaods sudden lurn'd 
e ekcorful haunt of men : luileas escap'd 
m the doom'd housB, whc^'^ matchlessharr 
It up by barbarous fcac , llic smitten wrcti 
Witli Trendy wild, breaks loi>se, DUd, loud to hc-ivea J 
nlug, the dreaJful policy a 
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1 



I Inhuman , and unwise. The sullen door. 



Yet uninfected, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn , abhors society : 
', Dependents , friends , relations , Love himscH\. 

• Savag'd by woe , forget the tender tie , 

; The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 
I But vain their selfish care : the circling sky., 
: The wide enlivening air is full of fate ; 
And , struck by turns , in solitary pangs 
. They fall , unblest , untended , and unmourn'd; 

• Thus o'er the prostrate city black Despai* 

. Extends her raven wingj while, to complete 
! The scene of desolation , stretcVd around , 
j The grim guards stand , denying all retreat , 
I And give the flying wretch a better death. 
Mucl^ 3'et remains unsung :the rage intense 
Of brazen - vaulted skies , of iron fields , 
Wheve drought and famine starve the blasted 3'ear ; 
Fird* by the torch of noon to tenfold rage , 
The infuriate hill that shoots the pillar'd flame ; 
And,rous'd within the subterranean world, 
Th* expanding jearth^uake , that resistless shakes , 
Aspiring cities from their solid base , 
And buriea mountains in the flaming gulph* 
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But 'tis cii<)i;^^li •, return , my, vagrant Muse ; 
A nearer scent; of horror calls th^e home. 

Behold^ slow-settling o'er the lurid grave -, 
Unusual darkness broods ; and growing gains . 
The full possession of- the sky , surcharg'd 
With wrathfuir rapour, from die secret b^d!*-, 
Where sleep the mineral generations , drkvfii-. 
Thence nitre , sulphur , and the fiery spu;ne : 
Of fat bitumen y steaming on they day, 
With various - tintur'd trains of lateiU flanaa , 

. ^ ^ " 

Pollute the sky, and in yon baleful cloud -i"" »' 
A reddening gloom , a magazine of fate , - ' 
Ferment ; till , by. the touch, ethereal rous'd , 
The dash of clouds , or irritating war . " ^ 
Of fighting winds , while all is calm below, - ' 
They furious spring. A boding- silence reigrj., 
Dread thro' the dun expanse ; sa^ve tlic dull sdund 
That from the mountain , previous to the stprai , 
KolU o'er the- muttering earth , disturbs the jlood , 
And shakes the forest -leaf without a breath.. 
Prone, to the lowest vale , tlie aerial tribes '*' 
Descend : the tempest -loving raven scarce 
* Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 
J The catUe staud, and on the scowling heavens 



\ 
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; Cast a deploring eye ; by Man forsoot , 
Who to the crowded cottage hies him fast , 

, Or seg^^ t{ie shelter of the downward cave. 
'Tis^lis^^ning fear , and dumb amazement all : 
When* to the startled eye the sudden glance 
Appears w far south , eruptive thro* the cloud ; 
And foiTrtiVing slower , in explosion vast , 
The thunder raises his tremendous voice. 
At first,. heard solemn o*er the verge of heaven , 
The temj^est growls ; but as it nearer comes , 
And ro^s- its awful burden on the wind , 
The Ughtiiings flash a larger curve, and more 
The noise astounds : till over head a sheet 
Of livid name discloses wide ; then shuts ^ 
And opeiis wider ; shuts and opens still 
FiXpahslfie , wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows' the loosened aggravated toar , 
Enlarghig , deepening , mingling ; peal on peal 
Crusk^ Jiorrible , convulsing heaven and earth, 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail , 
Or pt'bne- descending rain. Wide- rent , the clouds, 
Pour a whole flood ; and yet , its flame unquench'd , 
Th' unconquerable lightning struggles tiirough , 
Ragged and fierce , or in red whirling balls , 



And fires the moiiniaira with redoublpd ragf. 
Slack from the itrote, aliuve, thn smoulrlotinp pine 
Stands a sad shnlter'd trunk ; BDil.stretcli'il lieluw, 
A lifcle:i$ froup the blasted catlli; lie : 
He«% the soft flocks,mth that same h^rmlc^ Itiuk 
They wore alive, and ruminaLmg sttll 
In fancy's Kyo; and tlicre the fiowniiip bullj 
And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the casUed clilT, 
The veiicralilc tower and sjiiry fane 
Kesigu their aped pride. The gloomy woihIs 
StaTt at the flabh , and from their deep reres* , 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling iiimiites shake 
Amid Camarvoa'a mountains tflges li>ud 
The repercuEsivc tonr : with mighty crush , 
Into the flashiog deep, from tlie rude torks 
Of Penmsnmaur heap'd hideouB ti> the sky , 
Tumble the amittca cliQs ; and Saowdcn's peak , 
Diasolviug, instant yields liis wiiilry load, 
F»r- seen , the heights of heathy Cheviot hlu^e . 
And Thulii bellows thro' lier utmost i&Iea. 

Guilt hears appall'd.wilh deeply troul.lcl thought. - 
(And jet not always on the guilty head 
lUeweiids the fated flatk. Voung Ccludon 
I And his Amelia were a tnatihlcss puir j 
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; 

; With equal virtue form'd, and equal grac*^. 

{ The same , distinguished by their sex alone : 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming morn , 

> And bis the radiance of the risen day. * 

'. They lov*d : but such their guileless passion was, 
As in the dawn of time inform 'd the heart 
Of innocence , and undissembling truth. 
'Twa» friendship heightened by the mutual wiah, 
Th' enchanting hope , aad sympathetic glow , . 

/ Beamed from the mutual eye. Pevoting all 
To love f each was to each a dearer ^elf ; 
Supremely happy in th* awakened power 
Of giving joy. Alone , amid the shades , 
Still in harmonious intercourse they liv'd 
The rural day , and talked the flowing heart , 
Or sigh'd and look'd unutterable things. 

i . So pdBs'd their life , a clear united stream , 
By care unruffled ; till, in evil hour , 
■ The tempest caught them on the tender walk , 
•Heedless how far, and where its mazes stray 'dy 

: AVhile , with each other blest, creative lore 
Still bade eternal Eden smile around. 

. Presaging instant fate her bosom heav'd 
Unwonted «i^hs , and stealing oft a look 



S U M M E W; io5 

Of the "big gloom on Celadon her eye 
I''ell tearful , wetting her disordered cheek. 
b In vBin assuring love , and confidence 
B In Heaven, repress'd her fear ; it grew, and shook" 
*! Her franie near dissolution. He perceiv'd 
? Th' unequal conflict , and as angels look . 

r 

I On dying saints , his eyes compassion shed , 
I With love illumin'd high : a Fear not, he said , 
} D Sweet innqcence ! thou stranger to offence , 
J » And inward storm ! He , who yon skies involves 
''1 3> In frowns of darkness , ever smiles on thee 

1 

J » With kind regard. O'er thee the secret sliaft 

«■ 

I » Tha,t wastes at midnicht , or th' undreadod hour 

{» Of noon, flies harmless : and that very voire, 

<» Which thunders terror thro* the guilty heart , 

;». Witk tongues of seraphs whispers peace to thine. 

\ » 'Tis safety to be near thee sure , and thus 

\ » To clasp perfection ! » From his void embrace , 

i Mysterious Heaven I that moment , to the ground ,' 

> A blackened corse, was struck the beauteous maid, 
f ' 

:! But who can paint the lover , as he stood , 

V 

i Pierc'd by severe amazement , hating life , 

» Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 

rSi^v faint resemblance ! on the marblo tomU, 



r Etnoping aUndt , 



I The well -dissembled mm 

j For ever silent, and for ever sad. 

' As fciiin the face of hearou the thaltored clouds 
Tumultuons rore, th' interminable sky 
Sublimer swells and o'er the world expands 
A purer azure. Thro' Lhe iighteued air 
A higher lustre and a clearer r^lm , 
DilTusive , Ireiubte ; \>hile, aa if in sign 
Of danger past , a glittering rote oC jny , 
Set off abundant by the jellow ray , 
InTest the fields; and nature Emitea reviT'd. 
'Tis beauty all , and grateful song around , 
Join'd to the low of kjne , and numerous bleat 
Of flocks tliick- nib Wing thro' the clorcr'd -rale. 
And shall tlie hymn be marr'd by thanMera Han, 
Most -favour'd i who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower worlil 7 
Shall he , so aoou forgptful of the hand 
That huah'd the thunder, and screuM the sky , 
EitinguitJi'd feci that spart the tempest waL'd , 
That sense •>{ powers exceeding far his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has Inst its fears? 
^ Chear'd by the milder beora , tlie iprighlly j-oati 
ilo lhe well-t now; pool, wlwi6Ci;)jotal depth 



A sanfly bottom slicws. A wiiilo lie stands 
Ganing th' iiiFerted landslip , half shaiiL 
To meditate the blue proround below ; 
Then plunges hi<a<Iluiif; dawn tlie circling ilood. 
fii4) ebon tresses, and his rusy cheek 
Instant emerge ; and thro' the obedient wave. 
At each diort breathing by his lip repell'd , 
Willi arms and legs according well , he makes , 
Aa humour leads , aa easy - winding path ; 
Wtila , from Ws polisFd sides, a dewy light 
Etfuses on tlie pleaa'd spectators round. 
Tbis ii the purest excirdse of healtli , 
Tbe kind refresher of the summer -heats ; 
Nor, wh«n cold Winter keens the brightening (lood, 
Would I weak- shivering linger On the brink. 
Tbi" life redoubles , and is oft preserT'd , 
By tbe bold swimmer , in the swift illapie 
OfaccidRnt disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and tlio same Eomau arm , 
'That i-ose lictorious o'er the tonquer'd earlli , 
Firit learn'd , while tender , to subdue ilie wcve. 
Even , from the body's purity , the mind ^ 
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Wlie^JfiWladed into pleasing soiitmlei 
Buus out tlic rambliug dale , young Damon 
Pensive, and piorc'd witL lore's delightlul 
Tlwre to tie slream that down the dialaol 
Hoarse-murmunngfell.andplaintiTebTecEetllatpla^ 
Among till bending willuwa , Talicly ile 
Of Muwdiiru'fi truelty complam'd. 
She lelt his Hume ; but deep ^-illiin her lireast 
In liBslilnl ciiyncss , or in maiden pride. 
The sail return cunceaVd ; save when it Etola 
In side-lfiug glances Ernm her downcast rye, 
Or from her swelUiif; tnul in stifled fiij-hs; 
Toui:h'd by the st^enn , an stranger to liis vovrt 
Jle Trani'd a meltiiig lay , to try lier heart ; 
And , IT an intant pasiiuii atruggted tliere, 
To calj that passion furtk. Tliriiie liuppy awaia ! 
A lui:ky diaauv, tluit oft decides the late 
Of mighty Du>nBi-i:ha, tlien decided llilne. 
Tor lo 1 conducted by llic laugliing luvea , 
t cool iGtreat his Musidora Kouglit : 

II her dieok the eullry aeasuu gluw'd; 

, lob'd ia loose array , slus came to bath* 
t limbs in tlia refreshing stream. 

t iiluiU he. do 7 In sveet courusioii lo*t. 
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'And dubious flutterings , ho a whiU remain' • 
A pure ingenuous elegance of soul , 
A delicate refinement, known to few, 
iPerpl^x'd his breast, and urg'd him to retire : 
But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue , say , 
Say , ye severest ^ what would you have done ? 
Meantime , this fairer nymph than ever blest 
Arcadian stream, with timid eye around 
The banks surveying, stripped her beauteous limbs > 
To tSiste the lucid coolness of the flood. 
Ah then ! not Paris on the piny top 
Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 
The rival - goddesses the veil divine 
Cast unconfm'd , and gave him all thfeir charms ^ 
Than , Damon , thou j as from thd snowy leg , 
And slender foot , th' inverted silk she drew i 
As the soft touch dissolv'd the virgin zone j 
And, thro' the parting robe , th' alternate breast , 
With youth wild -throbbing, on thy lawless ^aze 
In full luxuriance rose. But , desperate youth , 
fiow durst thou risque the soul- distracting viewj 
As from her naked limbs, of glowing white, 
Harmonious swell'd by Nature's finest hand , 
In folds loose -floating fell the fainter lawn 5 

1^0 
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Aud fair-cxpos'd she stood , shrunk from htrself ,■ 

With fancy blushing , at the doubtful breeze 

Alarm*d , and starting like the fearful fawn ? 

Then to the flood she rush'd ; the parted flood 

Its lovely guest with closing waves received j 

And every beauty softening , every grace 

Flushing anew , a mellow lustre shed : 

As shines the lily thro' the crystal mild ; 

Or as the rose amid the morning dew y 

Fresh from Aurora's hand , more sweetly glows# 

While thus she wanton'd , now beneath the wave 

But ill - concealed ; and now with streaming locks , 

That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 

Kising again, the latent Damon drew 

Such madniug draughts of beauty to the soul , 

As for a while overwhelmed his raptur'd thought 

With luxury too daring. Check'd , at last , 

By love's respectful modesty , he deem'd 

The theft profane , if aught profane to love 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and , struggling from the shade , 

With headlong hurry fled : but first these lines, 

Trac'd by his ready pencil , on the bank 

With trembling hand he threw. « Bathe on , my fair , 

» Yet unbehcld save by the sacred eye 
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» Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt, 
» To keep from thy recess each vagrant foot , 
» And each licentious eye. » With wild surprize , 
As if to marble struck , devoid of sense , 
A stupid moment motionless she stood : 
So stands the statue that inchants the world , 
So bending tries to veil the matchless boast , 
The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 
Recovering , swift she flew to find those robea 
Which blissful Eden knew not ; and , array 'd 
In careless haste , th' alarming paper snatch'd. 
But , when her Damon's well -known hand she saw, 
Her terrors vanished , and a softer train 
Of mixt emotions , hard to be describ'd , 
Her sudden bosom seiz'd : shame void of guilt , 
The cliarming blush of innocgnce , esteem , 
And admiration of her lover's flame , 
By modesty exalted : even a sense 
Of self- approving beauty stole across 
Her busy thought. At length , a tender calm 
Hush*d by degrees the tumult of her soul ; 
And on the spreading beech , that o'er the stream 
Incumbent hung, she with the silvan pen 
Of rural lovers this confession carv'd ^ 
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In lovely contrast to this glorious view^ 

Calmly magnificent , then will we turn 

To where tlic silver Thames first rural grows^ 

There let tlie feasted eye unwearied stray : 

Luxurious, there, rove thro* the pendent wooda« 

That nodding hand o'er Harrington's retreat ; 

And , stooping thence to Ham's embowering walks ^ 

Beneath whose shades , in spotless peace retir'd , 

With Her the pleasing partner of his heart , 

The worthy Queensb'ry yet laments his Gay , 

And polish'd Cornebury wooes the willing Muse^ 

Stow let us trace the matchless Vale of Thames j 

rair-winding up to where the Muses haunt 

In Twit'nam's bowers , and for their Pope implore 

The healing God j to royal HamptonV pile , 

To Clermont's terrass'd height , and Esher's groves , 

Where in the sweetest solitude , embrac'd , 

By the soft windings of the silent Mole , 

From courts and senates Pelham finds repose. 

Inchanting vale ! beyond whate'er the Muse 

Has of Achaia or Hesperia sung ! 

O vale of bliss ! O softly - swelling hills ! 

On which the Power of Cultivation lies , 

And joys to see the wonders of his toil. 
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Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spreads around. 
Of hills, and dales , and woods, and lawns , and spires ^ 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays ! 
Happy Britannia ! where the Queen of Arts , 
Inspiring vigour, Liberty abroad 
Walks , unconfin'd , even to thy farthest cotts , 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil , and merciful thy clime : 
Thy streams unfailing in the Summer's drouglit ; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian - oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden waves: And on tliy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberless ; while, roving round their sides. 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 
Beneath , thy meadows glow , and rise unquell'd 
Against the mowers scytlie. On every hand 
Thy villas sliine. Thy country teams with wealth ; 
And property assures it to the swain , 
Pleased, and unwearied , in his guarded toil. 
Full are thy cities with the sons of art ; 
: And trade and joy , in every busy street , 
= Mingling are heard : Even Drudgery himself, 
As at the car lie sweats , or dusty hews 
"The palace - stone , looks gay. Thy crouded ports. 
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Where rising masts an endless prospect yield, 
With labour burn, and echo to the shouts 
Of hurried sailor , as he hearty waves 
His last adieu , and , loosening every sheet , 
^Resigns the spreading vessel to the v^ind. 

Bold , firm , and graceful , are thy generous youth ,l 
By hardship sinew' J , and by danger fir'd , 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and first; 
Or on the listed plain , or stormy seas. 
3M[ild are thy glories too , as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires preside j 
In genius , and substantial learning ^ high ; 
For every virtue , every worth , renown'd ; 
Sincere , plain - hearted , hospitable , kind ; 
Yet like the mustering thunder when provoked , 
The dread of tyrants , and the sole resource 
Of those that under grim oppression groan. 

Thy Sons of Glory many J Alfred thine , 
In whom the splendor of heroic war , 
And more heroic peace , when govern'd well , 
Combine , whose hallow'd name the virtues saint , 
And his own Muses love ; the best of Kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and tliy Henrys shine, 
Name3 dear to Fame } the first who deep - impres&'d 
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\ On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms , 






» That awes her genius still. In Statesmen thou , 
And Patriots , fertile. Thine a steady More , 
Who , with a generous tho' mistaken zeal , 

\ Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful rage, 

\ Like Cato firm, like Aristides just, 

^ Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor , 

J A dauntless soul erect , who smil'd on death. 
Frugal , and wise , a Walsingham is thine ; 
A Drake , who made thee mistress of the deep , 
? And bore thy name in thunder round the worlds 
Then flam'd thy spirit high : But who can speak 
The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign? 
In Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd ;t 
Raleigh , the scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 
The sage , the patriot , and the hero burn'd. 
Nor sunk his vigour , when a coward - reign 
The warrior fetter'd , and at last resigned , 
To glut the vengeance of a vanquished foe. 
Then active still and unrestrained, his mind 
Explored the vast extent of ages past , 
And with his prison -hours enricVd the world j 
Yet found no times , in all the long research , 
80 glorious , or so base , as. thos^ he proY'4 » 
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? And every beauty, delicate or bold, 
^ Obvious or more remote , with livelier sense , 
dfFusive painted on the rapid mind. 
, Tutor'd by thee , hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
f With music , image , sentiment , and thought , 
\ !Nevcr to die ! the treasure of mankind ! 
\ I Their highest honour , and the truest joy !/ 
• '^l Without thee what were unenlightened man ? 
\w. A savage roaming thro' the woods and wilds , 
In quest of prey ; and with th' unfashioned fur 
Bough clad; devoid of every finer art, 
And elegance of life. Nor happiness 
Domestic, mix'd of tenderness and care. 
Nor moral excellence, nor social bliss , 
moT guardian law were his j nor various skill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic; nor the heaven- conducted prow 
Of navigation bold , that fearless braves 
The burning line , or dares the wint'ry pole j 
■ Mother severe of infinite delights? 
Nothing, save rapine , indolence , and guile, 
And -woes on woes, a still-revolving train ! 
^hose horrid circle had made human life 
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Tlian nou-r existence worse : But, taught by tkee, 
Ours are the plaus of policy , and peace ; 
, To live like brothers , and conjunctive all 
[Embellish, life. While thus laborious crouds 
Ply the tough oar, Philosophy directs 
}The ruling helm ; or like the liberal breath 
Of potent heaven, invisible, the sail 
Swells out , and bears th' inferior world along. 

No to this evanescent speck of earth 
Poorly confiii'd , the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range; intent to gaz©^ 
Creation thro' ; and , from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders , to conceive 
Of the sole being right , who spoke the word , 
And nature raov'd complete. With inward vi*nv,' 
Thence on tli' ideal kingdom swift sh,e turns 
Her eye ; and instant , at her powerful glance^ 
Th' obedient phantoms vanish or appear; 
Compound , divide, and into order shift , 
Each to his rank , from plain perception up. 
To the fair forms of fancy's fleeting train : 
To reason then , deducing truth from truth ; 
And notion quite abstract ; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all , and life 
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Unfettcr'd , and unmix'd. But here the cloud , 

So wills eternal Providence, sits deep. 

Enough for us to know that this dark state , 

In wayward passions lost, and vain pursuits , 

Th^s infancy of being, cannot prove 

The final issue of the works of God , 

By boundless love and perfect wisdom form'd , 

And ever rising with tlie rising mind. 



8irMJfSR*S END. 
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TAe suject proposed. Addressed to Mr Onslow. A 

M prospect of the fields ready for hardest. Reflections 

I in praise of industry raised by that vi«iw. Reaping. 

A tale relative to it. A harvest- storni. Shooting and 

punting ; their barbarity. A ludicrous account of 

foxhunting. A view^ of an orchard. Wall -fruit. A 

vineyard. A description of fo^s frequent in the latter 

part of Autumn : Whence a digression ^ enquiring 

into the rise of fountains , and rivers. Birds of season 

considered , that now shift their habitation. The 

prodigious number of them that cover the northeu 

and western isles of Scotland : Hence a view of the 

country. A prospect of the discoloured , fading 

woods. After a gentle dusty day , moon - light. 

Autumnal meteors. Morning ; to- which succeeds a 

(calm, pure, sun-shiny day, such as usually shuts 

f.up the season. The harvest being gathered in, the 

['country dissolved in joy. The whole concludes with 

/a panegyric on a philosophical country life. 
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C«.own'i> witli the sickle and the wheaten sheaf, 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain , 
Comes jovial on ^ the doric teed once more , 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the wint'ry frost 
1!frtrous prepar'd ; the various blossomed spring 
Put in white promise forth } and summer - suns 
Concocted strong ; rush boundless now to view , 
Full perfect all , and swell my glorious theme. 
Onslow ! the muse > ambitious of tliy name , 
To grace , inspire , and dignify her song , 
Would from the public voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares she knows , 
The patrif^l - virtues that distend thy thouglit , 
Spread on thy front , and in thy bovsom glow ; 
While listening senates hang upon thy tongue, 
Devolving thro' the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods , sweeter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue j she , 
Tho' weak of power , ^et strong in ardent will , 
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Whene'er her country rushes on her heart,. 
Assumes a bolder note , and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright virgin gives the beauteous da3'S ^ 
And libra weighs in equal scales the year; 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence shook 
Of parting summer , a serener blue, 
With golden light enliven'd , wide invest 
The happy world. Attemper'd suns arise , 
Sweet beam'd , and shiedding oft thro' lucid cloudi 
A pleasing calm ; while broad and brown , bolow 
Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 
Kich , silent , deep , they stand ; for not a gale 
Kolls its light billows o'er the bending plain ; 
A calm of plenty ! till the ruflled air 
Falls from its poise , and gives the bree^«» to blow. 
Rent is the fleecy mantle - of the sky ; 
The clouds fly different; and ti * sud -• 
By sits effulgent gilds th' illumin'd field , 
And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 
A gaily- checker'd heart - expanding view> 
Far as the circling eye can shoot around , 
Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessings , InAustry I rough power ! 
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Whom labour still attends, and sweat, and pain j 
Yet the kind source of every gentle art , 
And all the soft civility of life ; 
Raiser of human kind ! by nature cast , 
Kaked , and helpless , out amid the woods 
And wilds , to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted , and profusely pour'd around 
Materials infinite; but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in th' unconscious breast. 
Slept the lethargic powers 5 corruption still , 
Voracious , swallow'd what the liberal hand 
Of bounty scattered o'er the savage year ; 
And still the sad barbarian , roving , mix'd 
With beasts of prey ; or for his acorn - meal 
Fought the fierce tusky boar ; a shivering wretch ! 
Aghast , and comfortless , when the bleak north , 
With winter chte^g'd, let the mix'd tempest fly , 
Hail , rain, and snow, and bitter -breathing frost : 
Then to the shelter of the hut he fled ; 
And tho wild season , sordid , pin'd avi-ay. 
M For home he had notj home is the resort 
l Of love , of joy , of peace and plenty , wher« 
\ Supporting , and supported , pulish'd friends , 
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\ And d-ear- relations mingle into bliss. 
But this the rugged savage never felt, 
Even desolate in crouds, and thus his days 
RolFd heavy , dark , and unenjoy'd along : 
A waste of time ! till industry approached ^ 
And rous'd him from his miserable sloth : 
His faculties^ unfolded ; pointed out, 
Where lavish nature the directing hand 
Of art demanded ; shew'd him how to raise 
. His feeble force by the mechanic powers , 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth , 
i On what to. turn the piercing rage of fire , 
1 On what the torrent , and the gathered blast ; 

i Gave the tall ancient forest to his ax ; 

j 

'Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the stone ^^ 

Till by degrees the finish'd fabric rose ; 
'Tore from his limbs the blood - polluted fur , 

And wrapt tliem in the woolly vestment warm. 

Or bright in glossy silk, and flowing lawn ; 

."With wholesome viands fill'd his table , pour'd 
;The ge/ierous glass around, inspir'd to wake 

I The life - refining 6oul of decent wit : 

i 

iTTor stopped at barren bare necessity ; 
xl^ut still advancing bolder, led bim on- 
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To poin{>., to. pleasure , elegance , and- grace; 
And, breathing high ambition thro' his $oul , 
Set science , wisdom , glory , in his view , 
And bade him be the lord of all bel ow. 

Then gathering men their natural power combin'd« 
And formed a public , to the general good. 
Submitting , aiming , and conducting all; 
For this the patriot - council met , the full , 
The free , and fefirly - represented whole ; 
For thi« they plann'd the holy guardian laws , 
Distinguish'd orders , animated arts , 
And with- joint force oppression chaining, set 
Imperial justice at the helm j yet still 
To them accountable : Nor slavish dream'd 
That toiling millions must resign their weal , 
And all the honey of their search , to such , 
As for themselves alone themselves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order set , protected , and inspired , 
Into perfection wrought. Uniting all. 
Society grew numerous , high , polite , 
And happy. Nurse of art ! the city rear*d 
I In beauteous pride her tower -incircled head j 
' And, stretching street on street, by thousands drew, 
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From twining woody haunts , or tke tough y«-w*^ 

To bows strong straining, her aspiring sons. 

Then commerce brought into the public walk 
The busy merchant j the big warehouse built ; 
; Hais'd the strong crane j choaVd up the loaded street 
j "With foreign plenty ; and thy stream , o Thames , 
• Large, gentle, deep, majestic, king of floods ! 
I ■ Chose for his grand resort. On either hand., 
Xiike a long wint'ry forest, groves of masts 
: Shot up their spires ; tke bellying sheet betweeu 
. Possess'd the breezy void 5 the sooty hulk 
Steered sluggish on j the splendid Iwrge along 
Row'd , regular , to harmony j around , 
The boat , light -skimming, stretched its oary wings j 
: While deep the various voice of fervent toil 
; From bank to bank increas'd j whence ribb'd with oak ^ 
! To bear the british thunder , black , and bold , 
» The roaring vessel rush'd into the main. 
\ Then too the pillar'd dome , magnific , heav'd 
Its ample roof; and luxury within 
Pour'd out her glittering stores : The canvas smooth:^ 
iWith glowing life protuberant , tp the view 
"Embodied rose; the statue seem'd to breathe. 
And soften into flesh, beneath tl^«e toucl) 
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[Of forming art , imagination - flush'd. 

All is the gift of industry ; whate'er 
[Exalts , embellishes , and renders life 
[Delightful. Pensive winter chear'd by him 
Sits at the social fire , and happy hears 
Th' excluded tempest idly rave along ; 
His hardened fingers deck the gaudy spring; 
J Without him summer were an arid waste 5 
|IKo to th' autumnal months could thus transmit 
IThose full , mature , immeasurable stores ; 
IThat,. waving round, recall my wand'ring song^ 
Soon as the morning trembles o'er the sky , 
And , unperceiv'd , unfolds the spreading day j 
Before the ripened field the reapers stand > 
In fair array ; each by the lass he loves , 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By nameless gentle offices her toil. 
At once they stoop and swell the lusty sheaves ; 
"While thro' their chearful band thq rural talk , 
TJie rural scandal , and the rural jest , 
riy harmless , to deceive the tedious time , 
And steal unfelt the sultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks, builds up tlie shocks 5 
And , conscious , glancing oft on every side 
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, His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy^ 
I The gleaners spread around , and here and thcre-^ 
if Spike after spike , their scanty harvest pick. 
Be not too narrow, husbandmen I but fling 
From the full sheaf, with charitable stealth , 
The liberal handful. Think, oh grateful think ! 
How good: the God of Ikirvest is to you ; 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields j 
While these unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven , 
And ask their hunibl<; dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder j that your sons may want 
What now, with hard reluctance ,»faint , ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends j 
And fortune smil'd , deceitful , on her birth. 
For , in her helpless years deprived of all , 
Of every stay , save innocence and heaven , 
She with her widow'd mother, feeble, old^ 
And poor , liv'd in a cottage , far retired 
Among the windings of a woody vale ; 
By solitude and deep - surrounding shades, 
But more by bashful modesty conceal'd. 
Together thus they shunn'd the cruel scorn 
Which viitue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
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From giddy passion and low - minded pride ; 
Almost on nature's common bounty fed j 
Ijike the gay birds that sung them to repose , 
Content , and careless of to - morrow's fare. 
Her form was fresher than the morning -rose, 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unstain'd , and pure, • 
As is the lily j^ or the mountain- snow. 
The modest virtues mingled in her eyes., 
Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when tl^e mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her. faithless fortune promised once , 
Thrill'd in her thoi^ght, they , like the dewy star 
Of evening , shone in tears. A native graco 
Sat fair pjroportion'd on her polish'd limbs , 
Veil'd in. ^ simple robe, their best attire, 
Beyond the pomp of dress j for loveliness 
lifeeds not the foreign aid of ornament , 
But is when unadorn'd adorn'd the most, 
IThoughtless of beauty, she was beauty's self, 
REecluse amid the close embowering woods. 
'As in the hollow breast of Appenine , 
Beneath the shelter of incircling hills , 
A myrtle rises, far from human eye,. 
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And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 
So flourish'd blooming , and unseen by all , 
The sweet Lavinia ; till , at length , compeird 
By strong necessity's supreme command , 
With smiling patience in her looks , she went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of swaina 
Paleraon was , tlie generous , and the rich ; 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, such as Arcadian song 
Transmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
When tyrant custom had not shackled man, 
•But free , to follow nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with Autumnal scenes 
Amusing , chanced beside his reaper - train 
To walk , whe?^ poor Lavinia drew his eye 5 
Unconscious of her power , arid turning quicX 
With unaffected blushes from his gaze : 
He saw her charming , but he saw not half 
The charms her down - cast modesty concealed. 
That very moment love and chaste desire 
Sprung in his bosom , to himself unknown ; 
For still the world prevaiVd , and its dread lau^h 
Which scarce the firm philosopher can scorn ,, 
Should his h^art own a gleaner in the field ; 
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And thus In secret to his soul he sigh'd. 

« What pity ! that so delicate a form , 
» By beauty kindled, where enlivening sense 
» And more than vulgar goodness seem to dwell , 
» Should be devoted to the rude embrace 
9 Of some indecent clown i She looks , me thinks , 
3^ Of old Acasto's line ; and to my mind 
» Recalls that patron of my happy life , 
9 From whom my liberal fortune took its rise; 
* TTow to the dust gone down 5 his houses, lands, 
» And once fair -spreading family, dissolved. 
» 'Tis said that in some lone obscure retreat , 
» Urg'd by remembrance sad , and decent pride 
}» Far flrom those scenes which knew tlieir better days , 
» His aged widow and his daughter live , 
9 Whom yet my fruitless oarch could never find. 
9 Romantic wish ! would this the daughter were ! p 

When , strict enquiring, from herself he found 
She was the same , the daughter of his friend , 
Of bountiful Acasto ; who can speak 
The mingled passions that surpriz'd his heart , 
And thru' his nerves in shivering transport ran ? 
Then blaz'd his smothev'd flame , avow'd, and bold j 
And as he view'd her, ardent , o'er and o'er, 
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'Love, gratitude, and pity \vept at ovce. 
Contused, and frightened at his sudden tears > 
Her rising heauties llush'd a higher bloom , 
As tl;u» Falemon , passionate and just , 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul. 

c( And art thou then Acasto's dear remains ? 
» She, whom my restless gratitude has sought^ 
» So long in vain? O heavens ! die very same^ 
J) The softened image of my noble friend , 
» Alive his every look , his every feature , 
» More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than spring I 
i> Thou sole surviving blossom from the root 
» That nourish'd up my fortune 1 Say, ah "where, 
» In what sequestered desart , hast thou drawn 
J) The kindest aspect of delighted heaven ? 
y> Into such beauty Spread , and blown so fair ; 
» Tho* poverty's cold wind, and crushing rain , 
x> Beat keen , and heavy, on thy tender years ? 
» O let me now, into a richer soil , 
» Transplant the safe 1 where vernal suns , and showers, 
» Diffuse their warmest, largest influence j 

» And of my garden be the pride , and joy ! 

» 111 it belits thee , oh ! it ill befits 

^) Acasto's daughter , his whose open stores , 
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» Tho* Vast , were little to his ampler heart , 
» The father of a country , thus to pick 
» The very refuse of those . harvest - fields , 
» Which from his bounteous friendship I enjoy. 
» Then throw that shameful pittance from thy hand^ 
» But iU apply'd to such a rugged task ; 
» The fields , the master , all , my fair ,-are thine j 
» If to the various blessings which thy house 
» Has on me lavished , thou wilt add that bliss , 
» That dearest bliss , the power of blessing thee ! » 
Here ceas'd the youth : yet still his spcakjing eye 
Cxpress'd the sacred triumph of his soul , 
With conscious virtue , gratitude , and love ^ 
Above the vulgar joy divinely raised. 
Kor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodness irresistible , and all 
In sweet disorder lost^^ she blush'd consent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought , 
While ) pierc'd with anxious thought, she pin'd away 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate ; 
Amaz'd, and scarce believing what she heard , 
Joy seized licr wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 
Of fetling iife shone on her evening - hours : 
Not less enraptured than the happy pair ; 



Hia flguriih'd loug iu teuft^c Was , uni) rear'd 
>>lulDei'l>lu oSspring , loTelj like tbemaclTCl , 
1 , the grace of all the eountrj round. 
jDefeating oft tkc labours of the vear , 
a lullry lODtli callecta a potent blael. 
At firjt , the gtovei •re scarcely seen to stir 
Their tTEinliling tups ; and a sliU murmnr lana 
Along the soft - iudiuing &elils of com, 
Butaa tliP aerial tempest fuller swells, 
Aiid in one mighty stream, invbible, 
^^Uameaf^ , lli<> vUole eixcited atmoaphcre , 
^^Bmetuous rushes o'er the soaniiiag world ; 
^^^^ain'd to the rout, the iloujiing forest poar* 
^^^ rustling shower of yet uutimFly leates. 
High ' beat , the rlrcling muiinUins eddy ja , 
Trora the have wild , the dissipated storm , 
^H^d «eud !t in H torrent dowu llie lale- 
^^^■tpoiid I anil naked , to !t« ntm^st rage , 
^Kra' all liie sea of harvest rMiug round , 
^The billowy plain flouts wide ; nor can erade , 
Tho' pliant to the blast, its sebing force; 
Oi' whitl'd In air, or into vacuit chatt' 
Shook waste. And sumetiioFa too a bkirgt of nln , 
Swept from the black buriiuu, broad, desccadk 
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In one continuous flood. Still over head 
The mingling tempest weaves its gloom , and still 
The deluge deepens; till the fields around 
Lie sunk , and flatted , in the sordid wave. 
Sudden , the ditclies swell ; the meadows swim. 
Red , from the hills , innumerable streams 
Tumultuous roar ; and high above its banks 
The river lift ; before whose rushing tide , 
Herds , flocks , and harvests , cottages , and s^vai ns , 
Roll mingled down ; all that tlie winds had spar'd 
In one wild moment ruin'd ; the big hopes , 
And well-earn'd treasures of the painful year. 
Fled to some eminence , the husbandman 
Helpless beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along; his disowning ox at once 
Descending , with his labours scattered r«)und , 
He sees ; and instant o'er his shivering thought 
Comes winter unprovided , and a train 
Of clamant children dear. Ye masters , then , 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand , 
That sinks you soft in elegance and case ; 
Be mindful of those limbs in russet clad 
Whose toil to yours is warmth ^and graceful pride , 
And , oh ! be mindful of that sparing board , 
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Which covers yours with luxury pro fuse 7 

Hakes your glass sparkle , and 3'our sense rejoice ! 

Ilor cruelly demand what the deep rains , 

And all-inyolTing winds have swept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the sportsman's joy^ * 
The gun fast -thundering, and the winded horn> 
Would tempt the muse to sing the rural Game ; 
How , in his mid - career , the spaniel struck , 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nose , 
Out&tretch'd , and finely sensible , draws full , 
Fearful , and cautious , on the latent prey ^ 
As in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and watchful every way ^ 
Thro' the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snare , in vain they beat 
Tl^eir idle wings , intangled more and more : 
Tfor on the surges of the. boundless air , 
Tho* borne triumphant , are they safe ; the gun, 
Glanc'd just , and sudden , from the fowler's eye 
Overtakes their sounding pinions ; and again , 
Immediate , brings them from the towering wing , 
Bead to the ground ; or drives them wide- dismers'd > 
Wounded , and wheeling various , down the w^d. 

These are not subjects for the peaceful muse y 
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Nor will she stain with such her spotless song ; 
Then most delighted , when she social sees 
The whole mix'd animal - creation round 
Alive , and happy. 'Tis not joy to her , 
This falsely -chearful barharous game of death ; 
This rage of pleasure , which'thp restless youth 
Awakes , impatient , with the gleaming morn j 
When beasts of prey retire , that all night loug^ . 
ITrg'd by necessity, had rang'd the dark , 
As if their conscious ravage shun'd the light , 
Asham'd. Not so the steady tyrant man , 
Who with the thoughtless insolence of power 
Inflam'd , beyond the most -infuriate wrath 
Of the worst monster that e'er roamed the waste ^ 
. For sport ^lone pursues the cruel chace , 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 
Upbraid , ye ravening tribes , our wanton rage , 
For hunger kindles you , and lawless want j 
But lavish fed, in nature's bounty roll'd , 
To joy at anguish, and delight in blood, 
Is what your horrid bosoms never knew. j. 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scar'd from the corn, and now to some lone seat 
Ketir'd : the rushy fen j the ragged furze , 
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r the stony healh ; tlie atubble chapl ^ 
e thistly lawn -. the thick eniangled hraom ; 
e friendly hue , tlie iTllhcr'd fern j 
The fallow Eround laid ppeo to the sun, 
Concoctire ; and Ibe ifjddliig aaodj bank, 
BilUg o'vr tlie marva of the mounUin briiok. 
Vain is her b«st precaution ; tko' she site 
Conccal'd , with folded ears ; unsleephig eyet , 
Bj nature rals'd to lake the horizoti in ; 
And heail coucli'd cIdjw betwi»C her hairy feel ^ 
In act lo spring away. The sctnted dew 
Belrays her early labyrinth ; and deep , 
In BTAttered »iU!cu openings , far behind , 
"Wilh every breejo she beats the coming storm. 
But nearpr, and more froijuent , as it loads 
The sighing gale , she springs amaz'd , and all 
The savage soul of game is up at onc« ; 
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ResDundsd from the hills ; the neighing steed , 
TVild for the chac« ; and the loud huDlcr's sliout 
O'er a weak , harmless , flying trenture , all 
MiVd ill mad tumult , and discordant joy. 

The stag loo , singled from the herd , when: long 
He ran^d tlie biauthing moiurch of the shade 



tcmpesi^nves. At hrst, m spppil 
He, sprif^htlf, piita his IkUh; and , rous'd bj fear 
Gives all luB swift atirial soul to fliglit ; 
Against the breese lie darts, that wsy IhF mare 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind ; 
reception short ! tho' fleeter iJiEn the winds 
Blown o'er ihe Luen-air'd mountain by ibc nocLl 
He bursts the thickets , glances thro' the ^ladci , 
And plungps deep into the wildest wood; 
IF slow, yet sure , adhesive to the track 
not -steaming , up bctiiud bim come again 
Th' lu lniman rou t , and from iha sllady drplh 
Eipel him , circling tliru' his crery shift. 
lie sweeps the forest eft ; and sobbiog sees 
The glades, mild opening to the golden day ; 
Where , in kind contest , with his huLtiog liiuuda 
He Trout to struggle, or his loves enjoy. 
Oft in the full-descending flood he tries 
To lose the scent , and hve his burning sidas : 
Oft seeks ihe herd ; Uic watcliful herd, ahrm'd, 
With selBib care avoid a brnlher'a woe. 
IVhat shall lie do? His once so viyid neri-ps, 
So full of buoyant spirit , now no more 
Inspire the course ; but fainting btcatliless toil , 
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Sick , eaiei on hU licurC ; he gtunde si buy j 

And puts lis last weak refuge in detpair. 

The big round tears run down hia dappled face ) 

He ^OBns in anguieli ; while the growling paclc , 

Bl no d - happy, hang at his fair jutling cheM j 

And mark hie bcauteoua dlecker'd sides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the siWan yimth , 
■Whose ferTent Wood hoiU into violeuce , 
Wust liave the chace ; behold , despising Sight , 
The rous'd - up lion J resolute, and slow. 
Advancing full on the protended spear ; 
And coward - hand , that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern , and the troubled wood , 
See the grim wul£}-un him his shaggy fve 
Vindictive lix , and let the ruffian die ; 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction , to the monster's heart 
Irf't the dart lighten from the nervoos arm. 

These Britain knows not ; give , ye Britons , ihea 
Your sporliTP fury , pityless , to pour 
Loose on the niglitly robber of the fold : 
Him , from Lis craggy winding haunts unearth'd , 
Let all the thunder of the ctince pmsue, 
LrHirow thl^ broad diLcU behiud you -, o'er the hedge 
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High bound , resistless ; nor the deep morass 
Befuse, but ihro' the shaking wilderness v 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
Bear fearless, of tlie raging instinct full j 
And as you ride the torrent , to the banks 
Your triumph sound sonorous , running round ^ 
From rock to rock , in circling echos toss'd ; 
Theft scale the mountains to their woody tops ; 
Hush down the dangerous steep ; and o'er the lawn ^ 
In fancy swallowing up the space between , 
Pour all your speed into the rapid game , 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace; 
Has every maze evolved, and every guile 
Disclosed , who knows the merits of the pack j 
Who saw the villain seiz'd , and dying hard , 
■^^ithout complaint , tho' by hundred mouth« 
' Relentless torn : O glorious he , beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 

« 

Calls them to ghostly halls of grey renown , 
With woodland honours grac'd j the fox's fur , 
Depending decent from the roof ; and spread 
Round the drear walls , with antick figures fierce , 
The stag's large front : he then is loudest heard , 
When the night staggers with* severer toils , 
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With feats Thessalian Centaurs never knew , 

And their repeated wonders shake tlie dome. 

But first the fueVd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and th© strong table groans 
Beneath the smoaking sirloin, stretch*d immense 
From side to side j in which , with desperate knife ^ 
Xhey deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ile'er to be defaced , 
While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 
Into the pasty plung'd, at intervals, 
If stomach keen can intervals allow , 
B elating all the glories of the chace. 
Then sated hunger bids his brotlicr thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high with fiery juice, steams liberal rounti 
A potent gale , delicious , as tlie breath 
Of mai& to the love - sick shepherdess , 
On violets diffused , while soft she hears 
Her panting shepherd stealing to her arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn , 
Mature and perfect , from his dark retreat 
Of thirty years ; and now his honest front 
Flames in the light refulgent , not afraid 
£vc^ with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 
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To cheat the thirsty moments , whist a whilft 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of smoak vi 
Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipej or the quick dice ^ 
In thunder leaping from the box , awake 
The sounding gammon : while romp-loving missr 
Is haul'd about , in gallantry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 
Aside, frequent ami full, the dry diraU 
dose in firm circle ; and set , ardent , in 
Tor serious dtinking. Nor erasion sly , 
Tfor sober sliift , is to the puking wretch . 
Indulged apart ; but earnest , brimming bowla 
Lave every soul , the table floating round , 
And pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as th^y swim in mutual swill , the talk , 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues , 
Heels fastfrom theme to theme ; from horses , hounds^ 
To church or mistress , politicks or ghost , 
In endless mazes , intricate , perplex 'd. 

Mean-time, with sudden interruption, loud ^ 
Th* impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart J 
That moment touched is every kindred soul j 
And, opening in a full-moulh'd cry of joy , 
The laugh, the slap, the jocund ctirse go round ; 
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While, from their slumbers shook, thekenuerdliound* 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when the tempest, that has vex'd the deep 
he dark night long , with fainter murmurs falls : 
, So gradual sinks their mirthXTheir feeble tongues ^ 
L^nablc to take up the cumbrous word, 
Lie quite dlssolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes , 
Seen dim , and blue , the double tapers dance , 
Like the sun wading tliro* the misty sky. 
Then , sliding soft, they drop. Confus'd above ^ 
Glassc^ and bottles , pipes and gazetteers , 
As if the table even itself was drunk , 
Lie a wet broken scene ; and wide , below , 
Is heap'd the social slaughter : where astride 
The lubber power in filthy triumph sits , 
Slumbrous , inclining still from side to side , 
And steeps them drench'd in potent sleep till morn. 
Perhaps some doctor , of tremendous paunch , 
Awful and deep , a black abyss of drink , 
Out- lives them allj and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring , full of rumination sad , , 
Laments the weakness^ of these latter times. 

But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 
Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy 
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\ I?'cr stain the bosom of the mritish fair. 

Tar be the spirit of the chace from them ! 

Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill ; 
\ To spring the fence , to rein the prancing steed j 

The cap, the whip, the masculine attire; 

In which they roughen to the sense , and all 

The winning softness of their sex is lost, 
u tliem 'tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 

hvith every motion , every- word , to wave 

JQuick o'er the kindling cheek the rpady blush; 

/And from the smallest violence to shrink 

. . . ' 

Unequal , tlien the loveliest in their fears ; 

And by this silent adulation , soft, 

To their protection more engaging man. 

O may their eyes no miserable sight , 

Save weepiug lovers , see ! a nobler game , 

Thro' loves enchanting wiles pursued, yd fled , 

In chace ambiguous. May their tender limb$ 

Float in the loose simplicity of dress ! 

And , fashion'd all to harmony , alone 

Know they to seize the captivated soul , 

In, rapture warbled from love -breathing lips | 

To teach the lute to languish ; witli smooth step, 

Disclosing motion in its every charm, 
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To swim along, and swell the mazy dance j 
To train the foliage o'er the sno>vy lawn ; , 
To guide the pencil , turn the tuneful page ; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitful year , 
And heighten nature^s dainties : in their race 
''To rear their grates into second life ; 
To give society its highest taste ; 
Well - ordered home man's best delight to make ; 
j And by submissive wisdom , modest skill, 
i "With every gentle care -eluding art. 
To raise the virtues , animate the bliss , ' 
And sweeten all the toils of human life : 
This be the female dignity , and praise. 

Ye swains , now hasten to the hazel -bank ; 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly winding brook 
Falls hoarse from steep to steep. In close array ^ 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling shrub , 
Ye virgins come. For you their latest song 
V Tlie woodlands raise 5 the clustering nuts for you 
.{^ The lover Hnds amid the secret shade j 
A. And , where they burnish on the topmost bough,. 
^ with active vigour •crushes down the tree j * 
'^ Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 
A glossy shower , and of an ardent brown , 
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As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 
Melinda ! form'cl with every grace coinpicte , 
Yet these neglecting, above beauty wise, 
And far transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy -resounding fields ,j 
In chearful error , let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn , unconfin'd ; and taste , revivVl , 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray , 
From the deep -loaded bough a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies , in a soft profusion , scattered roun:l, 
A various sweetness swells the gentle race ; 
By nature's all - refining hand prepared ; 
Of tempered sun, and water, earth, and air, 
In ever - changing composition mixt. 
Such , falling frequent thro* the chiller night , 
The fragrant stores, the wide - projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lusty, - handed year, 
Innumerous , o'er the blushing orchard shakes. 
A various spirit , fresh , delicious, keen , 
Dwells in their gelid pores; and, active points 
The piercing cyder for the thirsty tongue : 

Thy native theme , and boon inspirer too , 
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FhilUps , Pomona'ii bard , the second thou 
Who noMy durst, in rhyme -uaFettcr^d verse, 
With British freedom sing the British song : 
How, from Siluriam vats, high - sparkling wines 
Foam in transpajrent floods ; some strong, to cheer 
The wintry revels of the lahouring hind , 
And tasteful some , to cool the summer - hour.s. 
In this glad season , while his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds equal o er the meekened day ; 
Oh lose me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Dodington , thy seat , serene and plain ; 
Where simple nature reigns j and every view. 
Diffusive , spreads the pure Dorsetlan downs , 
In boundless prospect ; yonder shagg'd with wood. 
Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks ! 
Mean time the grandeur of thy lofty dome , 
Far - splendid , seizes on tlie ravish'd eye. 
Uew beauties rise with each revolving day ; 
TCcw columns swell j and still the fresh spring fin'ls 
New plants to quicken , and new groves* to green. 

Full of thy genius all ! the Muses' seat : 
'\\''here in the secret bower , and winding walk , 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 

Here wandering oft , fir'd with the restless thirst 
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Of thy applaiise , I solitary court 
Th' inspiring breeze : and meditate the book 
Of nature ever open ; aiming thence , 
Warm from the heart ,. to learn the moral song. 
Here , as I steal along the sunny wall , 
Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep, 
My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought : 
Presents the downy peach ; the shining plum j 
The ruddy , fragrant nectarine ;, and dark , 
Beneath his ample leaf, the luscious fig. 
The vine too here her curling tendrils shoots ; 

# 

Hangs out her clusters, glowing to the south;. 
And scarcely wishes Ibr a warmer sky. 

Turn we a moment fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous soils, and climes of fair extent; 
Where , by the potent sun elated high , 
The vineyard swells refulgent on. the day -,: 
Spreads o'er tlie vale j or up the mountain climbs , 
Profuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rocks , 
From cliff to cliff encreas'd , the heightened blaze ; 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clusters clear, 
Half thro' the foliage seen , or ardent flaine , 
Or sJiine transparent ; while perfection breathes ' 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 

i4. 
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Tuuch'd hito llavour b; the mingling ray ; 
The rural youth and virgins o'et the ficli) , 
Eauh fund fur each to cull til' autumnal prima, 
lixulting rove, and apeak the vintage nigh, 
Thrn cames the crushing sweIh; tha cuuutry QuUi. 
And fuams unboundRd vrith tha niasiiy fiuuUi 
That by dcgroea frrmcnled , and tefiu'd , 
Bound the raised ualiuns pours thn cup of joy; 
Tlie claret »tnoi)lh , rtd as the lip we piesa 
In sparkling fancy , while we draiu tlio bowl ; 
The tnellow-tasted Burgundy ; and quick. 
As is.llie wit it gives, the gay Champaign. 

Now , by the cool declining year cuiideue'd , 
Descend the copious eihalations, cJieck'd 
-As up the middle sky unseen they Elole , 
And roll the doubling fogs aroUDd the hill. 
Nu more the moutain , horrid , vatt , subliniB , 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his »idp» ■ 
And high between contending kingdoms rear* 
Tha rocky long divLjian, filb the view 
With great variety ; but in a night 
OF gathering vapour, from the baSled spnio 
Sink? dark aud dreary. Thence expanding Kiri 
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The huge dusk , gradual , fiwallows up the plaiu : 
Vanish the woods; the dim -seen river seems 
Sullen, and slow, to roll the misty wave. 
Even in the height of noon opprest, the sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt , his wJde- refracted ray ; 
Whence glaring oft , with many a broadened orb , 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth , 
Seen thro' the turbid air , beyond the life 
Objects appear ; and , wilder'd , o*er the ||4iste 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last 
Wreathed dun around , in deeper circles slill 
Successive closing , sits the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world ; and , mingling thick , 
A formless grey confusion covers all. 
As when of old ( so sung the hebrew bard ). 
Light , uncollected , thro' the chaos urg'd 
its infant way; nor order yet had drawn 
5is lovely train from o.ut the dubious gloom. 

These roving mists, that constant now begin 
To smoak along the hilly country, tl^ese , 
With weighty rains , and melted Alpine snows , 
llie mountain-cisterns fill , those ample stores 
Of water , scoop'd ampng the hollow rocks ; 
Whence gush the streams, the ceaseless fountains play, 
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And tliclr unfa Hi Jig wealth the rivers draw. 

Some sages say , that , where the numerous wave 

For ever lashes the resounding shore, 

Driird thro' the sandy stratum , every way, 

The waters with the sandy stratum rise ; 

Amid wtose angles infinitely strain'd , 

They joyful leave their jaggy salts behind , 

And clear and sweeten , as they soak along.- 

T^or stops the restless fluid, mounting still , 

Though oft amidst th' irriguous vale it springs ; 

But to the mountain courted by the sand^ 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze , 

Far from the parent -main, it boils again 

Fresh into day ; and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with spouting rills. But hence this vaia 

Amusive dream ! why should the waters love 

To take so far a journey to the hills , « 

When the sweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed? 

Or if, by blind ambition led astray , 

Tliey must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 

Among the broken mountain's rushy dells, * 

And, ere they gain its highest peak, desert 

Th' attractive sand that charm'd their course so long? 



^ 
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Besides, t^ic "hnrrl a pplomftm^p g salts, ( ^ ^. - Vs**^.* 
The spoil of ages , would impervious choak 
Tlieir serret channels; or, by slow degrees , 
High as the hills protrude the swelling Tales : 
Old ocean too, suck'd thro' tlfc porous globe, 
Hnd long ere now forsook his horiid bed, 
And* brought DeucaKon's watry times again. 

vSay then, where lurk the vast eternal springs. 
That , like creating nature , lie conceaPd 
Front mortal eye , yef with their lavish store* 
Refresh the globe, and all its joyous tribes? 
O lliou pervading genius, given to man. 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss , 
O lay the mountains bare ! and widte display 
Their hidden structure to th* astonished view ! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load 5 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Asian Taurus, from Imaus stretch'd 
Athward the roving Tartarus sullen bounds ! 
Give opening Hemus to my searching eye , 
And high Olympus pouring' many a stream !' 
O from the sounding summits of the north , 
The Pofrine hills, thi*o' Scandanavia rolVd 
To farthest Lapland and the frozen mair.-v 



1 by those 



1 in the Odspian and Llack E 
n cn)d Blpheaa loc^ , wliich ihc wilil liuH 
;ves iho atony girdle of the world ; 
d all tha dreadful wmiinainB Trrapt id slum , 
e wide Silieria dtuwi her liinelj^ Ilouds j 
O sweep ih' elerual snows ! Hung o'er thi: deep, 
L That ever warliB beneath his sounding base , 
^^bid Atlas, propping heaven , as poets feign, 
^^^pa subterranean wonders eprca<l ! unveil 
j^^She miuy caierna, blazing on the day, 
■it Of Ahyisiuia's eloup compelling cliffs , 

And of the bendiua mouutaias of the moon ! 
O'ortopping all these giant -sous of earth , 
Let the dire Andes, from the radinnt liue 
licctch'd to tlin stormy sens that thuoder round 
Eouthern pole , their liideous deeps unfold I 
! Behold ! (he glooms disclose , 
'5 in their infant beds! 
pep , deep I hear tliem , lab'ring tu get free t 
e the leaning strata, artful rang'd ; 
e gaping lissur 

e ro'llings suowa , and cmr- dripping fog*. 
i bibuluuE above I see the uuids. 
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The pebbly ^arel next , the layers then 
Of mingled moulds , of more retentive earths j^ 
The guttered rocks and 9iazy- running clefts , 
That, while the stealing moisture they transmit. 
Retard its motion , and forbid its waste. 
Beneath th* incessant weeping of these drains , 
I see the rocky siphons stretch'd immense , 
The mighty reservoirs , of hardened chalk 
Or stiff compacted clay , capacious form'dw- 
Overflowing thence , the congregated stores , 
The crystal treasures of the liquid world , 
Thro' the stirr'd sands a bubbling passage burst; 
And welling out , around the middle steep , 
Or from the bottoms of the bosom'd hills , 
In pure efifusion flow.^ United , thvts , 

t 

Th' exhaling sun , the vapour burdened air , 
The gelid mountains , that to rain condens'd 
These vapours in continual current draw, 
And send them, o'er the fair- divided eartfi , 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again , 
A social commerce hold , and firm support 
The full -adjusted harmony of things, r ^ 

When Autumn scatters his departing gleams, 
Watn^d of approaching winter , gathered , play 
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The swallow - people ; and toss'd wide around , 

O'er the calm sky , in convolution swift , 

The feathered eddy floats : rejoicing once , 

Kre lo their wintry slumbers they retire ; 

In clusters clung , beneath the. mouldering bank , 

A ad where , unpierc'd by frost, the cavern s-jveata , 

Or rather into warmer climes convey 'd , 

With other kindred birds of season , there 

They twitter chearful , till the vernal months 

Invite them welcome back : for , thronging, now 

Iniiumerous wings arc in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains , won from the raging deep , 
By diligence amazing , and the strong 
Unconquerable hand of liberty , 
The stork -7 assembly meets ; for many a day, 
Consulting deep , and various , ere they take 
Their arduous voyage t'hro' the liquid sky. 
And now their rout drsign'd, tlieir leaders chose. 
Their tribes adjusted, clean'd their vigorous wings; 
And many a circle , many a short essay , 
WheoVd round and round , in congregation full 
The figur'd flight ascends ; and , riding high 
Tho c^tuial billows , mixes with the clouds. 
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^Or Avlifere the Northern ocean, in vast -whirls, 
^oiis round the naked melancholy isles 
Of farthest ThuU , and the Atlantic surge 
Pours in amon^ tlie stormy Hehrides j 
who cau recount what transmigrations there 
Are annual made ! what nations come and go ? 
And how the -living clouds on clouds arise ? 
Infinite wings! till all the .plume - dard air, 
And rude Tesounding shore arft one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless native his small flock ^ 
And herd diminutive of many hues. 
Tends on tjie little island's verdant swell , 
The shepherd's sea " girt reign 5 or , to the rocks 
Dire- clinging , gathers his ©various food} 
Or sweeps the fishy shore ; or treasures up 
The plumage, rising full , to form the bed 
Of luxury. And here a while these muse , 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene , 
Sees Caledonia , in romantic view : 
Her airy mountains, from the waviug main , 
Invested with a keen diffusive sky ; 
Breathing tlic soul acute ; her forests huge , 
Incult , robust , and tall , by nature's hand , 
Planted of old } her azure lakes between , 



Pour'd out ettcntive , and irf wiilfy wTsallll 
TuU i winding deep, ana gteen.her ('ei'ti)e V«1M( 
With man; a i^oul trausluuent brimming flood 
Wosh'd lovely, from the Tweed [puce parent slreapli 
Wliusn pnatoral banks lirst heard my Hocic teed^ 
With, (ilvan Jed, thy tributary hroiik ) 
To wbt're the north - indBtod lempeat t'oams 
0"cr Oica's or Ectubiums highest pe;;k. : 
Nurse of a people i in misfortune's school 
Train'd up to hardy deeds ; soon risited 
By Learning , when before the Gotlhc rajjfl 
Siie toot licr western IlighL A mnnljr race , 
Of uniubmitling spirit, wise, and brave ; 
Who fiiill thro' bleeding ages struggled liiird, 
( A» well unhappy Wallace can attest , 
Crect patriot - hero 1 ill-requlled thitf I ) 
To hold a generous undimiulsh'd state; 
Too much ill rain ! Hence of unequal bounds 
ilmpatient, and by tempting glOry liomo 
r every land, fur erery land their Ufa 
e flow'd profuse, ilielr piercing gfins plann'^ 
seli'd the pomp of peai'B their ruitliful toil 
[l from tlicir own clear north , in radiant streatnti 
ivr Eiirup bursts tliD boreal moru. 
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Oh is there not some patriot , in \vhose power 
That best , that godlike luxury is placed , 
Of blessing thousands , thousands yet unborn ^^ 
Thro' late posterity? some , large of soul , 
To chear dejected industry ? to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain ? 
And teach the labouring hand the sweets of toU?. 
How , by the finest art , the native robe 
To weave ; how, white as hyperborean snow» 
Tq form the lurid lawn ; with venturous oar 
Pow to dash wide the billow , uor look on ^ 
Shamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms , 
That heavo our friths , and croup upon our shores ;• 
How all- enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 
The prosperous sail , from every growing port, 
Uninjur'd, round the seai-incivcled globe; 
And thus , in soul united as in name , 
Bid Britain reign the mistress of the deep ? 
Yes , there are such. And full on thee , Argyle , 
i iHer hope , her stay , her darling , and her boast , 
jjFrom her first patriots and her heroes sprung , 
I Thy fond imploring country turns hers eye ; 
l^n tl^ee , witl^ all s^ motl^er's triumph , sees 
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Her every virtus , every grace conibin'ct", 
Iler genius , wisdom , her engaging turn , 
Her pride of honour , and her courage try'd*, 
Ciilm , and intrepid , in the very throat 
Or sulphurous war , on Tenier's dreadful field: 
Not less the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow j 
For, powerful as thy sword , from thy rich tongue 
Persuasion flows , and wins the high debate ; 
While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth. 
The force of manhood , and the depth of age. 
Thee , Forbes , too , whom every worth attends y 
As truth sincere , as weeping friendship kind , 
Thee , truly generous , and in silence great , 
Thy country feels tliro' her reviving arts, 
Planned by thy wisdom , by thy soul inform'd ; 
And seldom has she known a friend like thee. 

But see the fading many - colour'd woods , 
»Shade deepening over shade , the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage , dusk , and dun ^ 
Of every hue , from wan declining green 
To footy dark. These now the lonesomo mus©-, 
Low-whisperiug , lead into their leaf-strownvyalks^ 
And give the season in its latest view. 

JHean-time, light -shadovfing all , a sober cslm. 
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rie«ces unbounded ether ; whose least wave 
Stands tremulous , uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illumin'd wide , 
The dewy- skirted clouds imbibe the sun , 
And thra' their lucid veil his softened force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time , 
For tJbQ$& whom wisdom and whom nature charm , 
To steal themselves frjom the degenerate crowd , 
And soar above this little scene of things ; 
To tread low though ted vice beneath their feet; 
To sooth the^ throbbing passions into p^ace *, 
And wooe lone quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus solitary, and in pensive guise, 
Oft let me wander o'er the russet mead , 
And thro' the sad<l^ned grove , where scarce is heard 
One dyi:ig strain, to chear the woodman's toil. 
Haply some widowed songster pours his plaint, 
Far , in faint warblings , thro' the tawny copse. 
While congregated thrushes , linnets , larks , 
And each wild, tliroat, whose artless so late 
Swell'd all the music of the swarming shades , 
Robb'd of their tuneful souls , now shivering sit ■ 
On the dead tree , a dull despondent flock ; 
With not a brightncsa waving o'er their plumes , . 

i3. 
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And noufilit save chaiicrln^ iliscord ia Uieir col*.' 

The guu the tnusic of Olc coming year 
Destroy ; and harmless, unsuspecting harm, 
.I*j the weak tribes a miieraWe prey , 
]n mingled muider, Buttertng on the groond t 

The pale descending year, yet plcaeuui itiUj 
A gentler mood JospireGi fur non the leaf 
Incessant lastXea from the mournful gruTe ; 
Oft sUrlling such as. aludiouB, walk beluw , 
And slowly circles thru' the waving air, 
Hut should a quicker breeze amid ihe hun^i 
Sob, o'k the sky the leafy deluge stteams; 
Till chnak'd , and matted with .the drearj shown 
The forest-walks, at c»oiy riiing gclc , 
Bull wide ihe nilher'd wasle.and whUlle bleak. 
Fled IS Ihe hkaslBd verdure uf iJie Keld*; 
And, efaruak into their brda, ihc flowery race 
Their sunuy robea retigu. Even nhat reiaain'd 
Of stronger frultd fvlla i'rtim the naked tree ; 
Ami woudi. Gelds , gardens , nrchards , all aruund 
The dtsulaled prospei-t thrills the ii>ul. 

lie cumes! he comes! in eterj brecae iLe power 
Of philosophic melantliulj tonioi '. 
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His near approach the sudden -starting tear; 

The glowing cheek , the i^ild dejected air, 

The softened feature , ^i^^d the heating heart , 

iPierc'd deep with many a virtuous pang , declare K 

O'er all the soul his sacred influence breathes ; 

Inflames imagination ; thro' the breast 

Infuses every tenderues. ; and far 1 

Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought.. 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas , such 

As never mingled with tlie vulgar dream , 

Croud fast into the mind's creative eye^ 

As fast the correspondent passions rise , 

As varied , and as high : devotion rais'd 

To rapture , and divine astonishment ; 

The love of nature unconfin'd , and , chief,. 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wish , 

To make them blest ; the sight for suflering worthy 

Lost in obscurity ; the noble scojna 

of tyrant- pride ; the fearless great resolve ; 

l^e wonder which the dying patriot draws ,1 

Inspiring glo,ry thro* remotest time ; 

Th' awakened throb, for virtue , and for fame.; 

The sympathies of love , and friendship dear j 

With all the social offspring of the hearts 
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Oil bear me tlien to vast embowering shadfes^ 
To twilight groves, and visionary vales »; 
To weeping grottoes , and prophetic glooms ; / 
Where angel forms athwart the solemn dusk , 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along; i 

And voices more than human , thro' the void 
- Deep- sounding , seiae th' enthusiastic ear I 

Or i« this gloom too much? Then lead , ye.power*,^; 
That o'er tlie garden and the rural seat 
Preside , which shining thro' the chearful land 
In countless numbers blest Britannia sees ; 
O lead me to the wide - extended walks , . 
The fair majestic paradise of Stowe ! 
Not Persian Cyrus on. Ionia's shore ,' 
E'er saw such silvan scenes ; such various art 
By genius fir'd , such ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judicious ar^ ; that, in the strife , 
All -beauteous nature fears to be outdone. v^ 

And there , o Pitt , thy country's early boast , 
There let me sit beneath the sheltered slopes ,. 
Or in that temple where , in future times , 
Ihou well shalt merit a distinguish'd name; 
And , with thy converse bless'd , catch the last siKile*^ 
©f Aulumu beaming o'er the yellow woodgi. 



>* 
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While there with thee th' enchanted round' I w-alk. 
The regulated wild , gay fancy then 
Will tread in thought the groves of Attic landj 
Will from thy standard taste refine her own , 
Correct her pencil to the purest truth 
Of nature , or , the unimpassion'd shades 
Forsaking, raise it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter she , with juster hand , 
ShalJ draw the tragic scene , instruct her thou , 
To mark the varied movements of the heart , 
\ What every decent character requires , 
I And. every passsion speaks : O thro' her strain 
JBreathp thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 
'Th* attentiye senate , chapms , persuades, exalts , 
Of honest zeal th' indignant lightning throws , 
And shakes corruption on her vcnaL throne. 
^JVliile thus we talk , and thro' Elysia» vales 
!0elighted rove , perhaps a sigh escapes : 
"^hat pity , Cobham , thou thy verdant files 
Of ordered trees shouldst here inglorious rang*, 
istead of squadrons ilaming o'er the field , 
Lnd long embattled hosts I when then proud fo« 
Tme faithless vain disturber o£ mankind, 
7 jisulting Gaiil , has rous'd the. world to war j 
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Of sllrer tadlattce , trEiilLll 

But wben half bloated frniu the sly her liglit , 
TBiiiting , permits the starry fires to burn 
With keener lustre thro' the depth of heaven ; 
Or near Qxlinct lier deaden'd orb sjipcars , 
And scarce appears, uf sickly beamles: white ; 
Oft in tijis »ason , silent from the north 
A blaze of mclGors shoiita ; enswcepiiig first 
The lower sties , fhey all at once oonrergB 
High to the rrown of hi^aven , and all at ODce 
Relapsing ijiticiL as quickly reaseotid , 
And mix , and thwart , eilinguish , nnd renew , 
All elher coursine in a maze of light. 

From look to look conlBgious thro' the crowd, 
The panic runs, and iulo wondrous shapes 
Th' appearance throws : armies in meet srray, 
Tlirnna'd With aerial speurs , Brfd steeds of fire j 
Till Ihe luiig lines of full-etleuded war 
In bleeding fight cammixM , die sanguine flood 
Kulls a brosd slaughter o'er the ptalns of heaven. 
As'tlius thpyscan the visiunBry scene, 
On all sides swells ihe superstitious din , 
Incontinent ; and busy ftcniy talks 
Of blood aud hattl* ; cities overturu'd , 
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. Aud late at n'iglit in swallowiug earthquake timk> 

Or hideous wrapt in fierce asgending flame ; 
f Of fallow famine , inundation , storm ; 

Of pestilence , aud erery great distress ; 

Empires subvers'd , when ruling fate has strudiL 
' The unalterable hour : even nature's self 
j Is dcem'd tp totter on the brink of time. 

Not so the man 'of philosophick eye , 

: And inspect sage ; the waving brightness he 

•' . .... * 

* Curious surveys , inquisitive to know 

i The causes , and materials , yet unfix'd , 

i Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

' Now black, and deep , the night begins to M\ > 

A shade immense. Sunk in tlie quenching gloom ^ 

Magnificent and vast, are heaven and earth. 

Order confounded lies ; all beauty void j 

Distinction lost ; and gay variety 

One universal blot : such the fair power 

Of light , to kindle and create the whole. 

Drear is the state of the benighted wretch , 

"Who then , bewilder'd, wanders thro' the dark^ 

Tull of pale fancies , and chimeras huge j 

Nor visited by one directive raj' , 

From cottage s>tre»miug, or from airy hull. 
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Fevbaps impatient aa he stumbles o>i , 
Struck fi-om the mot of slim y rushes , blue. 
The wild-firo Bcstters round, or galheicd IruiU 
A length of flame deceitful o'er the mo>»! 
VHiither decoy'd by tlie fantatlic blaze , 
Now kit and nnw renew'd, he s'laYf. abaorpt , 
Rider and hnrse , amid the miry gulph : 
While still , from day to day, hia pining ■wife, 
And plaintive children liis return a-wsit, 
la wild conjecture lost. At other times , 
Sent by the better genius of the night, 
lDiioiiou3 , gleaming on the horse's niatie , 
The meteor sits ; and siiews tha narrow path , 
That winding leads thro' pits of death , or else 
Initiucta liim how to take the dangerous ford. 

Thelenglhencd nifiht elapa'd, the morning shines 
Seteiie , in nil her dewy beauty bright , 
Unfolding fuir the last autninna] day. 
And now the mounting sun dispels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beam ; 
And hung on efery spray , on every blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah sec wlicre rolib'd , and murder'd , in tlxat pit 
Liei tlie still heaving hive ! at eTeoing snatch'd, 




u lempprani 

, full flowing round 
Sudden the dark opprea^ive Eteatn ascenda ; 
And.us'd to iniliier scciilB , the fender race, 
}lj thousands, tumble from their honeyed domet , 
Ciiniolv'd , and agonizing in tlie dust. 
And naa it then for this you roam'd the Bpring , 
Intent from flower to flower 7 for this you toil'd 
Ceaseless tlie bnrning siunuier- heals away ? 
Por this in Autumn search'd the blooming waste, 
it one sunuy glenin ? for ihjs sad fate? 
1 tyrannic lord! how long, how long, 
rostrate nature groan beneath yoor rage , 
iig renoratiou ? When obliged , 
on destroy ? Of tlielr ambrosial food 
u not borrow ; and , in jnst return , 
HlTord them shelter froin tlie wintry winds ; 

9 the sharp year pinches , with their owu 
KgBJn regale tbem on some smiling day? 
re the ^toay botlom uf their tow 
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Looks desolate , and wild ; with here and there 

A helpless number, who the ruin'd state . 

Survive , lamenting weak , cast out to death. 

Thus a proud city , populous and rich , 

Full of the works of peace , and high in joy 

At theatre or feast , or sunk in sleep , 

( As late , Palermo , was thy fate ) is seiz'd 

By some dread earthquake, and convulsive hurVd 

Sheer frbm the Mack foundation, stench - involv'd , 

Into a gulph of blue sulphureous flame. 

Hence every harsher sight I for now the day , 
O'er heaven and earth diffused, grow warm, and high , 
Infinite splendor ! wide investing all. 
How still the breeze ! save what tlie filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 
How clear the cloudless sky ! how deeply ting'd 
With a peculiar blue ! the ethereal arch 
How sweird immense 1 amid whose azure thron'd 
The radiant sun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest -treasures all 
Now gather *d in, beyond the rage of storms, 
Sure to the swain ; the circling fence shut up ; 
And instant winter's utmost rage defy'd. 
While, loose to festive joy, the country round 
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Laiiglis with the loud sincerity of mirth , 
Shook to the wind tlieir cares. The toil-strung youtk 
By the quick sense of music taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
i Her every charm abroad , the Tillage - toast ^ 
I Young , buxom , warm , in native beauty rich , 
I Darts not unmeiining looks ; and , where her ey© 
I Points an approving smile, with double force , 
; The cudgel rattles , and the wrestler twines. 
i Age. too shines out ; and , garrulous , recounts 
I The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor thinlt 
\ That, with to- morrow's sun, their annual toil 
Begins again the never-ceasing round. 

Oh knew he but his happiness , of men 
The happiest he! who far from public rage. 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few retir'd, 
iDrinks the pure pleasures of the rural life. 
What tho' the dome be wanting, whose proud gate, 
Each morning, vomits out the sneaking crowd 
^ Of flatterers false , and in their turn abus'd? 
i vile intercourse! What tho' the glittering robe, 
] Of every hue reflected light can give , 
k Or floating loose , or slift' with mazy gold, 
] The pride end gaze of fools ! oppress 'him not ? 
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'\^niat tho*, from utmost land and sea puTvey'^d , 
For him each rarer tributary life 

Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 

With luxury , and death ? What tho' his bcv^^l 

Flames not with costly juice; nor sunk in beds , 

Oft of gay care , he tossps out the night , 

Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle state ? 

What tho' he knows riot those fantastic joys,- 

That still amuse the wanton , still deceive j 

A face of pleasure , but a heart of pain ; 

Their hollow moments undelighted all? 

I Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estrafnged 
To disappointment , and fallacious hope : 
Rich in content , in nature's bounty rich , 
In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the spring, 
When heaven descends in showers j or bends the bough 
When summer reddens, and when Autumn beams j 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
Conceal 'd and fattens with the richest sap : 
These arc not wanting ; nor the milky drove, 

|l Luxuriant, spread o'er all the lowing vale; 

H N^r bleating mountains , nor the chide of streams ^ 
And hum of bees , inviting sleep sincere 
Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade, 

16. 



Oc ftirown at large amid tJia fragfari£ Iiay ; 
Nar oitgKt becides of prospect , grove, or Boag , 
Dim grottoes, gleamiag lakes , and fountain clear. 
Hers too dwells simple truth ; plaia innocence j 
Unsullied beauty ; sound unbrokea youth , 
Patient of labour , with a Utile pleas'd ; 
Eealth ever blooDUJig ; unambitious toil ; 
nCalm contemplation, and poetic ease. 

I-cl otJiert brave the flood in yupst of gain. 
And beat, for jojtess months, tlie gloomy wave, 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 
Hush into blood, the sack of cities seek; 
Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail. 
The virgin's shriek , and infant's trembling cry. 
Let some, far-distant from their native soil, 
Urg'd or by want or hardened avarice , 
Find other lands beneath another sun. 



I.ct this thro' ( 



B work his 



Bger way. 



By legal outrage and eitabtlsh'd guile , 
Tlie social sense extinct ; and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the seditious herd , 
Or melt them down to slavery. Let these 
Iiisiiiire the wretched in the toils of law , 
Fumentinj; discord , and perplexing right, 






and tliosc uf fair 
But equal inbumanity, in courts , 
DrlutiTe pomp, huiI dark cabala, delight; 
WrentJie [he deep how, iTlITiise the lying smile, 
ry labyrinth of slal«, 
hile he , from dH the stormy pasaioos free 
That reBtless men iuTolTe, hears, snA hut hears. 
At diatan«e safe, thn human tempest ronr, 
Wrajit close in conscious ppEce, The fall of Vings , 
The ra°e of nations , and the crush of slatrs , 
Move not the niiin , who , from the world esciip'd , 
and flowBry noliludes , 
' attends, from mouth in month , 
And day to day, tlir<i' the revolving jeor ; 

her in her every ishiipe) 
Feels all her sweet emiittaas at his heart ; 
TfiVos what site liberal gives, nor thiuks of [iiorpc* 
young spring protrudes the hurfiting g^m^ , 
Marks the first bud , und sueks tlie healthful gale 
Into his freshened soul ; her genial hours 
lie fall Enjoys; and not a beauty blows, 
Aud not an openiug blossom breathes in Tain, 
In sutamer he , beneath the living shade, ^^^^^ 
■beh ttJ o'er fri^jid Tempo wont to wutaj^^^H 
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Or Hemus cool , reads what the muse , of these^ 

/ Perhaps, has in immortal numbers sung; 

' Or what she dictates writes : and oft , an eye 
Sliot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
When Autumn's yellow lustre glWs the world , 
And tempts the slckled swain into the field , 
Seiz'd by the general joy , his heart distends 
With gentle throws j and, thro' the tepid gleams 

' Deep musing, tlien he best exerts his song. 

I Even winter wild to him is full of bliss. 

\ The mighty tempest , and the hoary waste , 

[ Abrupt, and deep , stvetch'd o'er the buried earth, 
. Awake- to solemn thouglit. At night the skies , 
" Disclos'd, and kindled , by refining frost , 
Pour every lustre on ih' exalted eye. 
A friend, a book the stealing. hours secure, 
And mark them down for wisdom. With swift wing p 
O'er land and sea imagination roams; 
t?! Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 
IW Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 

'*Or ill his breast heroic virtue biirns. 

I, is 

rtiThc touch of kindred too and love he feels j 
,;i!The moJc&t eye , whose beams on his alone 
*M[iixtatic tohint; ; the little strong embrace 
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OF pratlliag cliildren , twind his npct , 
And emulims to please him , calling forth 
The fund parental soul. Nor purpose gay , 
Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly scorns, 
ird trno pliilosophy I 

e of the social still , and smiling tind. i 

s the life which those who fret lo guilt , 
^ And guilty cities, never knew; the life, 
t Led by primeya] sgea, luicorrupt , 

angeU dwelt, and Gud himself, .it 1th mH^ 
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lall-s 



r all! 
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! with the knowledge of tliy works ! 
to heaven ; thy rolling wonders there. 
World heyond world, in infinite extent, 
Tr jfuaely scattered o'er the blue immense , 
.Shew mo i their motions , period? , and their laws , 

[o scan ; thro' the disclosing deep 
Liylit my blind way : the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust, hloomiog , thence the vegetable world; 
that the rising system , more complex , 
limala i and higher still , the mind , 
laiied scene of quick - compounded thought. 
And where the miiing passions endless shift j 
!r open to my ravish'd eye ; ^^h 
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A search, the flight of time can ne'er exhaust I 

But if to that unequal ^ if the blood , 

In sluggish streams about my heart , forbid 

That best ambition ; under closing shades , 

Inglorious , lay mo by the lowly brook , 

And whisper to my dreams. From thee begin , 

Dwell all on thee , with thee conclude my sung ; 

And let me never nerer stray from thee I 
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WINTER. 



THE ARGUME'NT. 

The subject proposed. Address to the earl of "Wil- 
mington. First approach, of Winter. According to 
the natural course of the season , various storms 
described.' Rain. Wind. Snow. The driving of th* 
snows : A man perishing among them ; whence re- 
flections on the wants and miseries of human life. 
The wolves descending from the Alps and Apen- 

I nines. A Winter -evening described : as spent by 
philosophers } by the cbuntry people; in the city* 
Frost. A view of Winter", witliin the polar circle. 
A thaw. The whole concluding with moral reflec- 
tions on a future state. 
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See, Winter comes , to rule the varied year , 
Sullen and sad , with all his rising train ; 
Vapours, and clouds, and storms. Be these my theme | 
These ! that exalt the soul to solemn thought , 
And heavenly musing. Welcome , kindred glooms , 
Congenial horrors , hail ! with frequent foot , 
Pleased have I , in my chearful morn of life , 
When nurs'd hy careless solitude I liv'd , 
And sung of nature with unceasing joy , 
Pleas'd have I wander'd thro' your rough domain ; 
Trod the pure virgin -snows , myself as pure ; 
Heard the winds roar , and the big torrent burst ; 
Or seen the deep fermenting tempest brew*d , 
In the grim evening sky. Thus passed the time , 
Till thro' the lucid chambers of the south 
Look'd out the joyous spring, look'd out, and smil'd. 

To thee , the patron of her first essay , 
The muse- , o Wilmington ! renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year : 

IT 



Skioi'd ths gay spring ; on eag!e*pinians borne, 
AtleuiptGd through the BUmmei - blale (o risii ; 
Then swept o'er autumn with Uio shadowy gale. 
And oaw among the wiutrj cloudi again , 
RoH'd In the doubling storm, she liiea to aoar ; 
To swell her note witli all the rushing winds ; 
To suit her sounding cadence to tJie floods i 
As in her theme , her nonihers wildly great : 
Thrice happy '. coold she fill thy judging ear 
Witli hold description, and with manly tliaughc. 
Nur art thou sklH'd in awful schemes alone , 
And how to make a mighty people tlirire -. 
Sut equal goodness , sound Integrity , 
A tirm, unshaken, nncorrupted aoul 
Amid a sliding age, and burning strong. 
Nut veinly blazing fur thy country's weel , 
A steady spirit regularly free ; 
These , each exalting each , the jtatesmaa light 
Into the patriot ; these , the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the mus* 
Eeoord what enry dares not flattery cnll. 

Now when the chearless empire of the eky 
To Capricorn tlic centaur archer yields. 
And Gnue s^uaiius, stains tli' inverted year{ 



ri N T E B. 
Hong o'er the farthest verge of hea 
Scnrce spreads thro' ether thn dejected diiy. 
Faint are his gleama, and ineffectual shoot 
His struggling grays , in horizontal lines f 
Thro' the thick air; as cloath'd in cloudy stoi 
1 TCeak , wan , and broad , he skirts the southern tky 
I And, soon-descending , lo the long dark night, 
' Wide- shading all, the prostrale World resigns. 
Nor is th« night unwiah'd ; while vital heat, 
IJght , life , and joy , the dubious day forsake. 
Mean-time, in ssble cincture, shadows vast, 
Berp-tiog'd and damp, and congregated clouds. 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven , 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls , 
A heavy gloom oppressive o'er the world J 
Thro' nature shedding influence malign , 
■And rouses up the seeds of dark disease. 
'The soul of man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop; and o'er the furrowed land. 
Fresh from the plough , the dun discoloiir'd flocks , 
Unleudcd spreading , crop the wholesome rout. 
Along the woods, aloog the moorish fens, 
Sighs the sad genius of ihe coming Gloria ; 
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And up among the loose disjointed cliSs , 

And fractur'd mountains wild , the brawling brook 

And cave , presageful , send a hollow moan , 

Besounding long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth , 
Wrapt in black glooms. First joyless rains obscure 
Drive thro* th^ mingling skies with vapour foul j 
Dash on the mountain's brow, and shake the woods , 
That grumbling wave below. The unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge; as the low- bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood , yet unexhausted still 
Combine , and deepening into night shut up 
Tho day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven , 
Each to his home, retire; save those that love 
To take their pastime in the troubled air , 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the untasted fields return, 
And ask, with meaning lowe , their wonted stalls , 
_^r ruminate in the contiguous shade. 
Thither the houshold feathery people crowd , 
The crested ^ock , with all hi« female train , 
Pensive, and dripping ; while the cottage -hind 
Haugs o'er th' enlivening blaze , and taleful there 
Kecounts his simple frolick : much he talks , 
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And mucli he laughs, iior recks the storm that "blows 
Witliout, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim , -with many a torrent swell'd , 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks overspread , 
At last the rous'^.-up river pours along: 
Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes ,. 
From the rude mountain , and the mossy wild y 
Tumbling thro' rocks abrupt^ and sounding far ^ 
Then o'er the sanded valley floating spreads , 
Calm , sluggish , silent ; till again ,• constrained 
Between two meeting hills, it bursts away, 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid streamy 
There gathering triple force, rapid , and deep, 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through* 

Nature ! gi*eat parent ! whose unceasing hand 
Rolls round the seasons of the changeful year , 
\ How mighty, how majestic, are thy works! 
With wliat a pleasing dread they swell the soul f 
That sees astonish'd ! and astonish'd sings ! 
Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow, 
With boisterous sweep , I raise my voice to you.. 
Where are your stores , ye powerful beings ! say. 
Where your aerial magazines reserv'd , 
To swell the brooding terrors of the storm ? 

»7. 
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tn \vflffl fir-diswnt reeion of the sity, 
lluiih'd In deep sIlencE , sleep yc when 'tis aHm 

When fram llie palliit sky the sun descends. 
With Diiiny a spot , that o'er his glaring orb 
Uorertala wanders , stain'd ; red fiery streats 
Bt'giii to Qush ariiuad. The reeling clauds 
Slpgger ivith diany puise, es doubting yet 
Whiih master to obey : while rising slow. 
Blank, in the leaden -<:o1cmr'd ea» , the moon 
Wears a wan circle round lier blunted horns. 
Seen thro" the turhitt fluctuating air, 
The stars olniise emit a shivered ray; 
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And lung Lehind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snaldi'd In short eddies, plays t!iB witlier'd leaf j 
And on tlie Qood the dancing feather f\aiiU. 
Willi broadened nostrils to the sky ttp-tum'd , 
Tlie conscious beirer suiifTa the stormy gale. 
Even ai tlie matron, at her nightly task , 
With pensiTe lahour draw the flaxen thread, 
Tlie wabted taper and the crackling flame 
Toretell the blasL But chief the plumy rare, 
The tenants of the sky , [its changes speak. 
Betiriiig from the downs, where all day long 
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,.»Tiey picl'd their cranty fare, a blackening train 
■Of clamotoua rookii thiclt urge their weary flight. 
And seek the closing shelter of the grove ; 
Assiduous, in his liuwer , the wailing owl 
Plies liis sad song. Tlie cormonmt on high 
Wheels from the deep, and acrcams along the land-, 
Lourl shrieks the soaring hern ; ami whh wild wing 
Tile circling sea-Towl cleave the flakj clouds. 
Ocean , unequal press'd , with broken tide 
And blind commotion heaves; while From the shore. 
Eat into caverns by the restless wave , 
And forest rustling mouiitninH , comes a voice , 
That solemn sounding bids the world prepare. 
Tlien issues forth the storm with sndden burst , 
And hurls the whole precipitaled air , 

Di'stpnds 111' ethereal forte , and with strong gmt 
Toms from its lottom the discolour'd deep. 
Thro' the black night that sits immenss around , 
Lash'd into foam , the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thousand raging waves to burn : 
Mean-time the mountain -billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult sweli'd , surge above surge , 
chaos with tremendous roar, 
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(wild as the winds across the hcnrling waste 

mighty -watera : now th' Inflated wave 
aiuing the^r acale, and now impctunua shoot 
oibera of the deep , 
intr<r Beltiok Ihundering o'er their hesd. 
Emrrging thence again, before the breath 
Of fiill-oirirted heaven thej wing theif course, 

I^od dart on distant coBst ; if some sharp ruck , 
Qr shoal insidious break not their career , 
And ill loose fragments fling them Qoatiag round. 
Wor leas at land (he loosened temppst reigns. 
The mnuntxin thunders ; and ita sturdy sons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rorts tdcy shade. 
Lone on the midnight steep , and all aghast , 
The dark w^y-faring alranger breathless toils , 
And , oflen fulling , climbs agDinsI ibe blast. 
Law waTes the rooted forest, Tei'd, and sheds 
What of its tarnish'd honours yet remain ; 
Paslrd down, and scallcced ; by the teajiug winil'l 
Aisidunus fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus struggling thro' the dissipated grore , 
The whirling tempest fbtcs along the plain ; 
i. And OD the cotlage Ihalrh'd) or lordly roof 
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Keen -fastening, shakes them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome , 
For entrance eager, howls the savage hla^. / 

Then too , they say, thro' all the burthen'd air , 
T^ong groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant sighs, 
That, uttered by the demon of the night, 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commix'd 
With stars swift gliding sweep along the skj". 
All nature reels. Till nature's king, who oft 
Amid tempestuous darkness dwells alone , 
And on the wings of tlie careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm; 
Then straight , air, sea, and earth are hush'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds. 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the drowsy world lies lost in sleep. 
Let me associate with the serious night , 
And contemplation her sedate compeer ; 
Let me shake oif th' intrusive cares of day , 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

Where now , ye lying vanities of life ! "• 

Ve ever- tempting , ever - cheating train I 
\ Where are you now ? and what is your amount? 



diaappoinlmenl , nnd remnrse. 

ISjiil , GiclLelling Uiought! and yet deluded niiin , 
e of rmde disjointed visiana past, 
d broken eluilibers , rises still resnlT'd , 
iili new-flmh'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 
' I'aiher of light and life! thou Good sapremel 
O learh me whtt is good ! tcarh me Thyself ! 
Save me ftoin folly, vanity, and virt, 
Frum every low pursuit 1 and feed my soul 
] IVilh knoirledge , conscious peace , and virtue pure ; 
I Sacred , subslflnlliil , nerer-lading Llies ! 

The teener tempests rise ; and fuming dun 
rroro all tlie livid east, or piercins ""■'tl' i 
Thitl; clouds asceiid ; in whose capacious womb 
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Heary thej roll their decry world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gathered storm. 
Thro' the hushdalrthe whitening shower destcnds , 
At first tliin wareringi 'till at last the flafces 
Pnll hroad , and wide , and fast , diramiog the day, 
Wilh a continual Oow. The cherisli'd fLelds 
Ful on their Winter ■ ruhe of purest white. 
Tis lif iphtnesi h11 ; save where the new snow melta 
t. Low, the woodi 



Kow their ioar head; and, ere the lanpiid s 



Fuint from the v 
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Earth's universal face, deep hid , and chill , 

Is one wild dazding waste, that buries wide 

The works of man. Sroupiug , the labourer - ox 

Stands cuver'd o'er wilh anow , and then demaiiils 

The fruit of all liia toil. The fowls of hearrn , 

Tam'd by the cruel season , croud around 

The winoowing stoiB , and claim the little boun 

Which Provideoce assigns them. One alone , 

The red-breast , sacred to the household gods. 

Wisely regardful of th' emhrulliiig sfcy, 

In joyless fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 

His shivering mates, and pays to trusted man 

His annual visit. Hatf-afreid , he first 

Against the window beats ; then , brisk, alights 

On the warm hearth ; then , hopping o'er the floor , 

Eyes all the smiling lamity askance. 

And pecks , and starts , and wonders where he is : 

'Till more familiar grown, the lable-crumba 

Attract his slender feet. The Ibodless wilds 

Four forth tbeir brown inhabitants. The hare , 

Tbo' timorous of heart, and hard hescl 

13r death in various forms, dark suaies, and dogs , 
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And mora UnpiLying meii , tho garden ttfVt . 
Urg'd on bj fcsrlcs* want. The blealing kind 
V.yF. ihe bleak besven, and oMt tbe gliiteniiit; earth, 
IVitli looks of dumb dea|»ir ; then, lad - disptri'd. 
Dig fo( the witlicred herd thro' heap) of tnovr. 

How , ahepherda . to yuur helpless charge be kind , 
BaniE tJie raging year, and fill tKvir peniu 
With food at will ; lodge tlicm beUw the storm , 
And waieh them strict ; i'or from the bellowiaB cmI , 
111 ihis dire season , oft tlio whirlwind'* wing 
SwMps up (lie burthen of whole wintry plains 
At on? wide waft , and o'er the hapless Cockt , 
Hid in the hollow uf two nelghhourine hills, 
-The billowy tempest wht-lmsi'till, upward urg' J , 
■The valley to h shining mountain swells , 
KTipt with a wreath high curling in the sly, 
^ As thug the snows arise ; and fuul , end Eact, 
All Winter drives along the dorken'd »ir i 
In his own loose- reviving fields, the i wain 
Disaslor'd standi; sees other hills asvi'nd. 
Of unknown joyless brow ; and other meoes , 
Of hnrrid prospect , shag the tractleas plain ; 
Nor Ends the ri'er , n.ir Ihe Ibrcsl , hid 
Benealli tlte formless wild; but wanders oa 
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From hill to dale , still more and more astray ; 
Impatient flouncing thro' tlie drifted heaps , 
Stung with the thoughts of home; the thoughts of home 
Rush on his nerves , and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempts. How sinks his soul ! 
What hlack despair , what horror fills his heart ! 
When for the dusky spot , which fancy feign'd 
His tufted cottage rising thro' the snow, 
He meets the roughness of the middle waste. 
Far from the track, and blest abod^ of man j 
While round him night resistless closes fiast , 
And every tempest , howling o'er his head , 
Benders the savage wilderness more wild. 
Then throng the busy shapes into his mind, 
Of covered pits , unfathomably deep , 
A dire descent ! beyond the power of frost , 
Of faithless bogs$ of precipices huge , 
Smooth'dup with snow; and, what is land, unknown , 
What water of the still unfrozen spring , 
In the loose marsh or solitary lake , 
Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 
These checlT his fearful steps ; and down he sinks 
Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift , 
Thinking o'er all the bUtemess of death , 

18 



■ Mix'd wilh th« trader arfnilsh nature ihooti 
', Tliro' l!ie wrung bosom of the dyin^ nun , 
I BU 'vrife , liia children, aud hU i'rienda unspco. 
I lu vain fur him th' oSicIoua wife prrpnre! 
The Ere fiiir- blading, und the vestmenl warm ^ 
lu vain his little children , peeping out 
InlQ the mingling storm, demand llieir sire. 
With tcar.o of aclle^s innucence. Alas 1 
Nur Tcifc, nor children , more ihall he behuld , 
I Nor friends, nor sacred home. On erery neive 

The deadly Winter seir^s ; shuts up sense j 
i And , o'er his immost vitals crerplng cold , 
I lays him along the snows, a sliileoed corse, 
i^Strptch'dout , and bleaciiiog in the nortbera blast. 
Ah little think the gay licentious proud , 
Whom pleasore , power , and affluence siuronsj ; 
They, who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth. 
And waiitim , often cruel , riot waate ; 
Ah little think tliey , 'vrhile they dance along. 
How many feel, this very moment, death , 
And all the sad yariety of pain. 

k in iIiB devouring flood, 
ring Qsme. How many bleed , 
f shsmerul variuuce betwixt maa uud amn. 
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How many pine in want , and dungeon glooms ; 
Shut frojn the common air, and common use 
Of their o^n limbs. How many drink the cup ' 
Of baleful grief , or eat the bitter Bread 
Of misery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds, 
How many shrink into the sordid hut 
Of cheerless poverty. Now many shak^ 

J "With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 

i . 

Unbounded passion , madness , guilt , remorse ; 

Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life. 

They furnish matter for the tragic Muse. 

Even in the vale, where wisdom loves to dwell. 

With friendship, peace , and contemplation join'd, 

How many, rack'd with honest passions, droop 

In deep retir'd distress. How many stand 

Around the death -bed of their dearest friends, 

And point the parting anguish. Thought fond man 

Of these , and all the thousand nameless ills , 

That one incessant struggle render life, 

One scene of toil , of suffering, and of fate , 

Vice in his high career would stand appalVd, 

And heedless rambling impulse learn to think j 

The conscious heart of charity would warm , 

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate; 
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The social tear would rise , the social sigb ; ^ 
And into clear perfection, gradual bliss, 
Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band , 
Who , touch'd with human woe , redrcssive search'd 
Into the horrors of thejloomy jail? 
Unpitied , and unheard , where misery moans ; 
Where sickness pines ; where thirst and hunger burn^ 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
While in the land of libert y , the land 
Whose every street and public meeting glow 
With open freedom , little tyrants rag'd ; 
Snatched the lean morsel from the starving mouth ; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed j 
Even robb'd them of the last of comforts , sleep j 

IThe fre-born Briton to the dungeon chain'd » 
Or , as the lust of cruelty prevail'd , 
I At pleasure mark'd him with inglorious stripes ; 
I And crush'd out lives , by secret barbarous ways , 
/ That for* their country would have toil'd, or bled* 
O great design ! if executed well , 
With patient care , and wisdom -tempered seal. 
Ye sons of mercy ! yet resume the search ; 
Prag forth the legal monsters into light, 
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"Wrencli from their hands opj^ression's iron rod , 1 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they gire. ^ 

Much still untouch *d remains ; in this rank age / 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand required. 
The toils of law , ( what dark insidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth , 
And lengthen simple justice into trade ) 
How glorious were the day ! that saw these broke , 
And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rous'd, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps , 
And wavy Appenine , and Pyrenees , 
Bi'anch out stupendous into distant lands ; 
Cruel as death , and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood! bony, and ghaunt, and grim ! 
Assembling wolves in raging troops descend ; j 
And , pouring o'er the country , bear along , j 
Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All is their prize. They fasten on the steed , 
Press him to earth , and pierce his mighty heart. 
Kor can the bull his awful ?ront defend , 
Or shake the murdering savages away. 
Kapacious , at the mother's throat they fly , 
And tear the screaming infant 'from her breast. 

19. 
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Thp godlike face of man anaiU liim Doii|;l>t. 
£Ten keuiity, farce divine! at who^ bright glanc* 
The gennrous lion alanila in jonened gaie , 
Berp liK-edi , a bapli»s undlstiiiguUlrd prey. 
But if, appiii'd of tlie sevpre attack , 
The country be shut up, lor'd by the scent. 
On cliuirh- yards dreat [ itihumaii to rel;ite ! ) 
\ The disappointed prowlers fall , and dig 
I The thronded hody froni the grave; o'er which, 
nii'd with foul shudeSfBad frighted ghui>ts,lhej-)iaw] 

Among those hilly regions, where emiirao'd 
In pfificofiil vales the happy prisons dwelt ; 
Oft , rxishing >ndclen from the loadeA cliffs , 
' JIfountuiiu of enow their gathering terrors roll. 
From steep to tteep, loud-thundering down they com) 
A winlcy waste in dire rommotion all ; 
And her<ls , and Hocks, and traveUers , and swains , 
And sometieies whole brigades of marching tioopE, 
Or hunilets sleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep benenth tlio tmolbering ruin whetnt'd. 

Niiw , iill amid the rigours of the year , 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 
The ceaseless winds Mow lie, be my retreat, 
n the gruaniiig forest and tlie shuro 
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Efsl iy the boundless mtillitudi; of 
A rural , shelter'd , solitary , scene ; 
"Where rudJy fire and beaming tapers join , 
To clieer the gloom. There ^lu^liou3 let rae altl 
And hold high conTcrse ivith tlie mighty dead ; 
Sages of ancient time, es gods revtr'd, I 

iJis gods beneCcent , i;vho bleiit manUnd 
nWiUiarts, with arms, nnd humuniz'd a world. 
Bousd at th' inspiring thought, I throw aside 
The long lir'd volume ; nnd deep-muiing, hail 
The sacred lihades , that slowly-rising pass 
Eelbre my wondeiniig eycf. First Socrates ^ 
Who, firmly good in s corrupted state. 
Against die rage of (yrants single stood , 
Invincilile! calm reason's holy law, 
That voice of God within ih' attentive uljad, 
Olieying, fearless, or in life; or death: 
Great moral teacher '. Wisest of manklod ! 
Soloj^the neit, who built his common - weal 
On equity's wide base ; by tender laws 
A lively people curbing , yet undamp'd , 
Preserving still that quick peculiar f.rc, 
Whence in Hie kurerd field of finer arls , 
d of bold freedom , they unequal'd shone , 
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Ttie pride of smiling Greece, oiiil human -kind> 
LycuTGiu then , ivho bow'd beneath the force 
Of Btricteit diicipline , *e»erely wiso , 
All human psscione. Following him, I see ,. 
As at The no op J Ik he glorious fell. 
The firm devoted chief, -who prov'd by deeds 
Tha hardtat lesson which the otiier taught. 
Then Aiiit idea l ifts his hoBest front ; 
Sfiotless of heart, to whom th' unllattoriiig voice- 
or freedom gave the noblest name of Jiut ; 
In pure majestic poverty rever'd j 
Wlio, even his glory to his country's weal 
Submitting, sweli'd a haughty rival's fame. 
Itesr'd by his care, of soriec ray appear* 
Cimon sweet - aoul'd f whose genius, rising strnng. 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 
The scourge of Persian pride , at home the friend 
Of every worth and every splendid art ; 
Mudeat, and simple, in the pomp of wealth. 
Then l)ie last worthies of declining Greece , 
LdIc call'd to glory, in unequal times, 
Tensive , iippear. The fair Coriathian boast , 
Timolflon ■ happy temperl mild , and finn , 
tbo wept the BroUifr while the. Tyrant bled. 
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And , equal to the. best , the Tli|^bay ^ pair > 
Whose virtues, in heroic concord )oin'd, 
Their country rais'd to freedom, empire, £ame. 
He too , with whom Athenian honour sunk , 
And left a mass of sordid lees behind, 
Phocion t he Good ; in public life severe , 
To virtue still inexorably firm ; 
But when, beneath his low illustrious roof, 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smoothed his brow,. 
"Not friendship softer was , nor love more kind. 
And he , the last of old Lycurgus* sons , 
The generous victim to. that vain attempt, 
To save a rotten State , A^Sj who saw 
Even Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk. 
The two- Achaian heroes close the train. 
Aratus ^ who a while relum'd the soul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece : 
And he her darling as her latest hope- 
The gallant Phil^poemen : who to arms 
Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure | 
Or toiling in his farm , a simple swain ; 
Or , bold and skilful , thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front , a mighty people come i 
A race of heroes ! in those virtuous times . 
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"WlffLVlflew no staia, sktb tint with partial flan 
Theit dearest countrj they too fondly lov'd : 
llnr lieller fouiidor Erst , the light of Rome , 
Hum a. who softea'd lier rapacioos souf ; 
Servitu the king, who laid the sttlid base 
On which o'er earth the vast repuhlic sptead. 
Then the great caniuls Tenerable rise. 
The puLlii: father who the prirate quell'A , 
As oD tlie dread tribunal atemlj tad. 
He, whom his tliankleas country could not lo»e, 
pumillua. only icngeful to her foea. 
Fabrj ciiiSj scomer of atl-conqu«ring gold ; 
And CtiiciDaatus , awful from (he plough. 
Thjr willing victim , Carthage, burbling loose 
From all that pleading nature could oppose. 
From a whole citj'a tears, by rigid faith 
Imperious calVd , and honour's dire command. 
Sfipio, llie gentle chief, bumauety brave, 
Who soon the race of spotless flory ran , 
And , warm in youth , to the poetic ahada 
Wilh Triendsliip and Fbilusophy relir'd, 
Tully , whose powerfal eloquence n whlls 
'B.estroin'd the rapid fate of rushiu); Romft, 
conquct'd Cato . virluom iu ei,treiiie> 
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And ttou, unhapp y Bm tm , kiad of hi^art , 
Whose steady arm , by awful virtue iirg'il, 
Liflpd llie Roman steel against thy Friend. 
Thousaiida besides the tribute of a Terse 
Demand ; but who can count the stars of heiiven ? 
Who aing their jnlluence on ihis lower world 7 

Behold, who yoodcr comes ! in euber state, 
Fsir, mild, and strung, as ts a Ternal ami ; 
'TiB Phmbus' self, or else the Maiituan Swain I 
Great Homer loo appears , of daring wing , 
Parent of song 1 and e<^ual by his iiite , 
Tli f British ]^Iuje : join'd hand in hand ihey walk. 
Darkling , full up the middle steep Co f^me. 
I?or absent are tliose shades, whose skiirul touch 
Pathetic drew th' impassion'd heart, and chann'd 
Transported Athens with tlie mocf.l scene : 
Hor those who , tuneiul, wak'd th' enchanting lyre- 

First of jour kind ! society divine! 
Still visit thus my nights , for you resnrv'd , 
And mount my sooriiig soul to ihougliLs like yours. 
Silence, thou lonely povrcr I the doi.r be tbiiie; 
See on the hallowed hour that none inttude , 
Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes deign 
To hltis nj humble roof, nith seii«e lefin'd, 



ning digpeled well , exalted luith i 
Uiutudj'd wit, and humour e»er gay. 
I Or fram the Muses' Mil wiU.Pope descend, 
To raUe tlie sacred hour, to bid it smile , 
And wiiii the social spirit warm t>ie heart: 
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) Yet ii his life the mure endeariiig song. 
I _ Where »i-t them. Hammoq^^ Ihnii Ihedarling pride 
T!ic friend and lover of tlie tuneful throng ! 
Ah Vi'iiy , dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of Tcrnal genius, where disclosing fast 
Kaeh active worth , eacli manly virtue lay , 
Wliy wert thou roviih'd from our hope so aoon ? 
What now a.vBlls that noble thirst uf fame , 
Wliich stung thy fervent breast? that treasur'd store 
Of knowledge , eally gain'd? that eager zeal 
To serve thy country , glowing in (lie band 
Of youthful patriots, who suotnia her name? 
What now , alas ! that life- diffusing dinrm 
Of sprightly wit ? tiiat rapture for the Muse , 
That heart of frieud^hip, and tliat soul of joy, 
WUi/ch bade with softest light tiiy virtues smile? ' 
Ah 1 only ahew'd , to chock onr I'nnd pursuitj, 
'Aud leach our biuubled liupe* tbu lite is rsia! 
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Thus in some deep retirement would I pass 
The Winter -glooms, with friends of pliant soul, 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspir'd : 
With them would search , if nature's boundless frame 
Was caird, late-rising from the void of night , 
Or sprung eternal from di' eternal mind ^ 
Its life, its laws, its progress , and its end. 
Hence larger prospect* of the beauteous whole 
Would , gradual , open on our opening minds j 
And each diffusive harmony unite 
In full perfection, to th' astonish'd eye. 
Then would we try to scan the moral world, 
Which , tho' to us it seems embroil'd , moves on 
In higher order ; fitted , and impelled , 
By wisdom's finest hand , and issuing all 
In general good. The sage historic Muse 
Should n^xt conduct us thro' the deeps of time : 
Shew us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell. 
In scatter'd states ; what makes the nations smile , 
Improves their soil , and gives them double suns ; 
And why they pine beneath the brightest skies , 
In nature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd , 
Our hearts would burn within us , would inhale ' 
That portion of divinity, that ray 
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Of purest heayen , which lights the public soul 
Of patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd, 
In powerless humble fortune , to repress 
•These ardent risings of the kindling soul ; 
'.Then, even superior to ambition, we 

Would learn the private virtues ; hovv to glide 
; Thro* shades and plains , along the smoothest stream 

Of rural life : or snatch'd aw<y by hope , 
; Thro' the dim spaces of futurity , 
^ Witli earnest eye anticipate those scenes 
^Of happiness, and wonder; where the mind , 
= In endless growth and infinite ascent, 
Bises from state to state, and world to world, 
^ut when with these the serious thought is foil'd, 
We , shifting for relief, would play the sli^ipes 
Of frolic fancy ; and incessant form 
Those rapid pictures , that assembled traiii 
Of fleet iJeas , never join'd before , 
Whence lively wit excites to gay surprize j 
Or folly- painting humour, grave himself. 
Calls laughter forth, deep -shaking every nerve. 

Mean -time the village rouzes up the fire j 
While well attested , and as well believ'd , 
Heard soiemn , goes the gobliu- story round j 
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Till superstitious horror creeps o'er all. 
Or , frequent in "the sounding hall, they wake 
The rur£^l gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 
The simple joke that takes the shepherd's heart , 
Easily pleas'd j the long loud laugh , sincere j 
The kiss, snatch'd hasty from the side- long raaid , 
On purpose guardless , or pretending sleep : 
The leap, the slap, the haul ; and, shook to notes 
Of native music , the respondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the Winter- night. 
J The city swarms intense. The public haunt , 
f Full of each theme , and warm with mixt discourse , 
I Hums indistinct. The sons of riot flow 

Down the loose stream of false inchanted joy , 
To swift destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fury falls j and in one gulph 
Of total ruin , honour , virtue , peace , 
[■Friends , families , and fortune , headlong sink. 
Up -springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd , and evolved , a thousand sprightly ways. 
The glittering court elFuses every pomp ; 
The circle deepens : beamed from gaudy rob 05 , 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soft effulgence o'er the palace waves : 
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While , a gay insect in his summer- shine , 

The fop, light- fluttering, spreads his mealy wings. 

Dread o'er the scene, the ghost of Hamlet stalks j 
Othello rages ; poor Monimia mourns ; 
And Belvidera pours her soul in love. 
Terror alarms the breast; the comely tear 
Steals o'er the cheek: or else the comic Muse 
Holds to the world a picture of itself, 
And raises sly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes she lifts her strain , and paints the scenes 
Of beauteous life ; whatever can deck mankind , 
Or charm the heart, in generous Bevil shewed. 

O thou , whose wisdom , solid yet rehn'd , 
"Whose patriot virtues , and consummate skill 
To touch the finer springs that move the world ^ 
Jolii'd to whate'er the Graces can bestow. 
And all Apollo's animating fire , 
Give thee, with pleasing dignity, to shine 
At once the guardian , ornament , and joy , 
Of polish'd life j permit the rural Muse , 
O Chesterfield , to grace with thee her song ! 
Ere to the shades again she humbly flies , 
Indulge her fond ambition , in thy train , . 
( For every Muse has in thy train a place ) 
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To mark thy various fuU-accomplIsli'd mind: 
To mark that spirit , which , with Bristish scoru , 
H ejects th' allurements of corrupted power 5 
That elegant politeness , which excels , 
Even in the judgment of presumptuous France , 
The boasted manners of her shining court ; 
That wit, the vivid energy of sense, 
The truth of nature, which, with Attic point , 
And kind well -tempered satire, smoothly keen, 
Steals thro' the soul , and without pain correct*. 
Or , rising thence with yet a brighter flame , 
O let me hail thee on some glorious day , 
When to the listening senate , ardent , croud 
Britannia's sons to hear her pleaded cause. 
Then drest by thee, more amiably fair, 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears ; 
Thou to assenting reason giv'st again 
Her own enlightened thoughts } call'd from the heart , 
Th' obedient passions on thy voice attend ; 
And even reluctant party feels a while 
Thy gracious power : as thro' the varied maze 
Of eloquence , now smooth , now quick , now strong, 
Profound and ^ar, you roll the copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt return , my happy Muse : 

19. 
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Tor now, behold, the joyous Winter -days. 
Frosty , succeed ; aud thro* the blue serene , 
For sight too fine , th' ethereal uitre flies ; 
Killing infectious damps, and the spent air 
Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crouds the fihining atmosphere ; and binds 
Our strengthened bodies in its cold embrace , 
Constringent ; feeds , and animates our blood ; 
Refines our spirits , thro' the new-strung nerves , 
In swifter sallies darting to the brain ; 

j Where sits the soul , intense , collected , cool , 

' Bright as the skies , and as the season keen , 

J All nature feels the renovating force 
I i Of Winter , only to the thoughtless eye 

] In ruin seen. The frost - concocted glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable «oul , 
And gathers vigour for the coming year. 
A stronger glow sits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 
The purer rivers flow ; their sullen deeps , 
Transparent , open to the shepherd's gaze , 
And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost. 

What art thou, frost? and whence are^hy keen stores 
Periv'd, thou secret all -invading power, 
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■^^liom ftven th' illusive fluid cannot fly? 
Is not thy potent energy , unseen , 
Myriads of little salts , or hook'd , or shap'd 
Like double wedges , and diflus'd immense 
Thro* water , earth , and ether ? Hence at eve , 
Steam'd eager from the red horizon round , 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep suflus'd , 
An icy gale , oft shifting , o'er tlie pool 
Breathes a blue film , and in its mid career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The loosened ice, 
Let down the flood, and half dissolved by day, 
Bustles no more ; but to the sedgy bank 
Fast grows , or gathers round the pointed stone, 
A crystal pavement , by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm j till , seiz'd from shore to shore , 
The whole imprisoned river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth , and hard reflects 
A double noise ; while , at his evening watch , 
The village dog deters the nightly thief 5 
The heifer lows j the distant water - fall 
Swells in the breeze j and , with the hasty tread 
Of traveller , the hollow - soimding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round. 
Infinite worlds disclosing to the. view , 
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Shines out intensely keen ; and , all one cope 
Of starry glitter , glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 
Thro* the still night, incessant, heavy, strong. 
And seizes nature fast. It freezes on ; 
Till morn, late-rising o'er the drooping world. 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the silent night : 
Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb cascade^ 
Whose idle torrents only seem to roar , / 
The pendant icicle ; the frost - work fair , 
Where transient hues , and fancy'd figures rise ; 
Wide - spouted o*er the hill , the frozen brook , 
A livid tract , cold - gleaming on the morn 
The forest bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the frost refin'd the whiter snow , 
Incrusted hard , and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd , as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain top, ' 
Pleas'd with the slippery surface , swift descends. 
On blithsome frolicks bent , the youthful swains ^ 
While every work of man is laid at rest , 
Fond o'ei> the river crowd , in various sport 
And revelry dissolved j where mixing glad , 
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Happiest of all the train ! the raptured boy 
Laches the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends , 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Batavia rushes forth ; and as thfey sweep , 
On sounding skates , a thousand different ways, 
In circling poise , swift as the winds , along , 
The then gay land is maddened all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts , wide o'er the snow. 
Pour a new pomp; Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel . 
The long - resounding course. Mean- time, to raise 
The manly strife , with highly blooming charms , 
Flushed by the season , S^andijja^ia's dames , 
Or Russia's btixom daughters glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful , is the wholesome day ; 
But soon elaps'd. The horizontal sun , 
Broad o'er the south , hangs at his utmost noun : 
And , ineffectual , strikes the gelid cliff : 
His azure gloss the mountain still maintains , 
"Not feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the Reflected ray ; 
Or from the forest falls the cluster'd snow , 
Myriads of gems , that in the waving gleam 
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Gay - twinkle as they scatter. Thick around 
Thunders the sport of those , wlio with the gun , 
And dog impatient bounding at the shot , 
Worse than the season , desolate the helds j 
And , adding to the ruins of the year , 
Distress the footed or the feathered game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter siuks , 
Divested of his grandtur , should our eye 
Astonish'd shoot into the frigid zone j 
Where , for relentless mouths , continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste her starry reign. 

There , thro' the prison of unbounded wilds , 

Barr'd by the hand of nature from escape , 

Wide -roams the Russian exile. Nought around 

Strikes his sad eye , but desarts lost in snow j 

And heavy -loaded groves; and solid floods , 

That stretch , athwart the solitary vast , 

Their icy horrors to the frozen main ; 

And chearless towns far - distant , never bless'd , 

Save when its annual course the caravan 

Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay , 

'V;-' — ' 
. Wifh news of hnraan-kind. Yet there life gl<nvs 5 
'\ 

. Yet cherish'd there , beneath the shining waste , 
i'The furry nations harbour : tipt with jet, 
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i'Fair ermines, spotless as the snows they press ; 

! Sables , of glossy black ; and dark - embrown'd , 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled*hue, 

/ Thousands besides, the costly pride of courts. 
There , warm together press'd , the trooping deer 
Sleop on the new-fallen snows ; and, scarce his hrad 
Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath , the branching elk 
Lies slumbering sullen in the white abyss. 
The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor toils , 
Nor with the dread of sounding bows he drivel 
The fearful flying race; with ponderous clubs, 
As weak against the mountain - heaps they push 
Their beating breast in vain , and piteous bray , 
He lays them quivering on th' ensanguined snows , 
And with loud shouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There, thro' the piny forest half-absorpt. 
Rough tenant of these shades , the shapeless bear , 
"With dangling ice all horrid , stalks forlorn ; 
Slow pac'd , and sourer as the storms increase , 
He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift. 
And , with stern patience, scorning weak complaint , 
Hardens his heart against assailing want. 

Wide o'er the spacious regions of the north , 
That see Rootes urge his tard^- wain. 



«a8 W I N T E R. 

A boisterous race , by frosty Caurus pi ere* A ) 
Who little pleasure know and fear no pain , 
Prolific swarm. They once relum'd the flame 
Of lost mankind in polish'd slavery sunk , 
Drove martial horde on horde , with dreadful sweep 
Resistless rushing o'er th' enfeebled south , 
And gave the vanquished world another form* 
JTfot such the sons of Laplan d : wisely they 
i); Despise th' insensate barbarous trade of war ; 
'They ask no more than simple nature gives , 
;They love their mountains and enjoy their storms* 
' No false desires , no pride - created wants , 
.- Disturb the peaceful current of their time 5 
And thro' the restless ever-tortur'd maze 
Of pleasure , or ambition , bid it rage. 
Their rein -deer form their riches. These their tents f 
Their robes, their beds , and all their homely wealth 
Supply, their wholesome fare, and chearful cups. 
Obsequious at their call , the docile tribe 
Yiftld to the sled their necks , and whirl them swift 
O'er hill and dale , heap'd into one expanse 
Of marbled snow , as far as eye can sweep , 
With a blue crust of ice unbounded glaz'd. 
By dancing meteors then , that ceaseless shake 
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A waTing blaze refracted o'er the heavens. 
And vivid moons , and stars that keener play 
With doubled lustre from the glossy vraste, 
£ven in the depth of polar night , they find 
A "wondrous day ; dnough to light the chase , 
Or guide their daring steps to Finland - fairs. 
Wish'd spring returns; and from the hazy south,. 
While dim aurora slowly moves before , 
' The welcome sun , just verging up at first, 
I By small degrees extends the swelling curve ! 
Till seen at last for gay rejoicing months , 
Still round and round , his spiral course he winds. 
And as he nearly dips his flaming orb , 
Wheels up again, and reascends the sky. 
In that glad season , from the lakes and floods ; 
Where pure Niemi's fairy mountains rise , 
And fring'd with roses Tenglio rolls his stream , 
Thpy draw tlie copious fry. With these , at eve , 
They chearful loaded to their tents repair ; 
Where , all day long in useful cares empl^'d , 
Their kind unblemished wives the fire prepare. 
Thrice happy race ! by poverty secur'd 
From legal plunder and rapacious power : 
In whom fell interest never yet has sown 

20 
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The seeds of vice : whose spotless swains ne'er knew 

Injurious deed, nor, blasted by the breath 

Of faithless love , their blooming daughters woe. 

Still pressing on , beyond Tornea's lake , 
And Hecla flaming thro' a waste of snow , 

And farthest Greenland, to the pole itself, 

* • 

Where , failing gradual , life at length goes out , 
The Muse expands her solitary flight ; 
And, hovering o'er the wild stupendous scene ^ 
Beholds new seas beneath another sky* 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court ; 
And thro his airy hall Iqud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds with all-subduing frost 5 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up his snows. 
With which h© now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence winding eastward to the Tartar's coast , 
She sweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undissolving , from the first of time , 
Snows swell on snows amazing to the sky ; 
And icy mountains high on mountains pil'd ^ 
Seem to the shivering sailor from afar. 
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Shapeless and white , an atmosphere of clouds. 
Projected huge , and horrid , o'er the surge , 
Alps frown on Alps ; or rushing hideous down , 
As if old chaos was again returned , 
Wide rend the deep, and shake the solid pole. 
Ocean itself no longer can resist 
The hinding fury ; but , in all its rag© 
Of tempest taken by the boundless frost , 
Is many a fathom to the bottom chained , 
And bid to roar no more ; a bleak expanse , 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks , chearless , and void 
Of every life, that from the dreary months 
Flies conscious southward. Miserable they 
Who , here entangled in the gathering ice , 
Take their last look of the descending sun ; 
While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold frost. 
The long long night , incumbent o'er their 4ieac!s , 
Falls horrible. Such was tlie Briton's fate , 
As with first prow, ( what have not Britons dar'd ! ) 
He for the passage sought , attempted since 
So much in vain , and seeming to be shut 
By jealous nature with eternal bars. 
In these fell regions , in A.rzina caught. 
And to the stony deep his idle ship 
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Immediate seal'd , he with his hapless crew, 
Each full exerted at his several task, 
Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 
The sailor , and the pilot to the helm. 

j Hard by these shores, where scarce his freftzi ng stream 

1 Rolls the wild Oby , live the last of men j 
And half enlivened by the distant sun , 
That rears and ripens man , as well as plants ^ 
Here human nature wears its rudest form. 
Deep from the piercing season sunk in caves , 
Here by dull fires , and with unjoyous cheer , 
They waste the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs , 

' Dose the gross race. Nor sprightly jest , nor song , 
N'or tenderness they know ; nor aught of life , 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without. 
Till morn at length, her roses drooping all, 

■\ Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields , 
And calls the quivered savage to the chace. 
What cannot active government perform , 
Newniouldingman?Wide-stretchingfrom these shores, 
A people savage from remotest time , 
A huge neglected empire ,* one vast mind , 
By heaven inspired , from gotbic darkness caird. 
Immortal Peter ! first of monarchs ! He 
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His stubborn country tam'd , her rocks , ber fens , 
Her floods , her seas , her ill-submitting sons j 
And while the 'fierce barbarian he subdu'd, 
To more exalted soul he rais'd the man. 
Ye shades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 
Thro' long successive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state , behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchless prinre t 
Who leit his native throne , where reign'd till then 
A mighty shadow of unreal power 5 
Who- greatly spurn*d the slothful pomp of courts.; 
And roaming every land , in every port 
His sceptre laid aside , with glorious hand 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 
Gather'd the seeds of trade , of useful arts ,. 
Of civil wisdom , and of martial skill. 
Charg'd with the stores of Europe home he goes ! 
Then cities rise amid th' illumin'd waste ; 
O'er joyless desarts smiles the rural reign ; 
Far -distant flood to flood is social joined ; 
Th' astonished Euxime hears the Baltick roar ; 
Proud navies ride on seas that never foam'd 
With daring keel before ; and armies stretch 
Each way their dazzling files , repressing here 

20. 



Tlie frantic AlntanJet of the uorth. 
And awing thoro slecn Othman'a fihrinking sons. 
SIolH nips lh« land , and ignorance , aud vice , 
Of old dishonour proud; it glows around, 
Taught hj tho royal hand that rous'd the whole, 
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For what his wisdom plann'd, and power enlbr 
J JIorB potent still , his great eioinple ahew'iL 

Muttering, the -winds at eve, with blunted point. 
Blow hollow- blustering from the south. Subilu'd, 
The trost resolves into « tricUing thaw. 
Spotted ihe mountains shine ; loose sleet descends , 
And floods tho country round. The rivers swell , 
Of bonds impaliant. Sadden from the hills , 
O'er rocks and woods , in broad hrovm cataracts , 
A thousand enow -fed torrents shoot a.t ones j 
Andj where they rush, the wide- resounding plain 
Is left one aliniy waste. Those sullen sem , 
That wash'd Ih' uugeuial pole, will rest nu moi 
Beneath the ihacUes of tlie mighty north ; 
Uiit , toiising all .their waves, resistlecs heave. 
And hark I the lengthening roar continuous run 
Athwart thp rifled deep ; at onre it bursts. 
And piles a thousand mountaina to the c!ou3s. 



^^^^^^ W I N T " 

111 fares tie bark -with trembliog wretches riar 
Tliat , tOBt amid the floating fragmen 
Beneath the shelfer of an icy isle, 
While night o'erwhelma the sea, and horror louk» 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th' assembled mischiefs that besiege them rouml? 
Heart - gnawing hunger, fnintirg wearmees , 
The roar of winds and waves , the crush of ice , 
Now ceasing , now renew'd with louder rage , 
I And In dire echoes bellowing round the msin. 
More to embroil the deep, Leviathan 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport. 
Tempest the looEened brine , while thro' the gloom , 
Far, from the bleat inhospitable shore. 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry huwl 
Of famish'd monsters, there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet Providence , that ever - waking eye , 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of roorlals loat to hope, and lights them safp. 
Thro' all this dreary labyrimbe nf fate. 

Tla done', dread Winter spreadi hia latest glooms. 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd year. 
Bow dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
JIow dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
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\ His desolate domain. Behold , fond man ! 

See here thy pictured life ; pass some few years , 
; Thy flowering spring, thy summer's ardent strength^ 
' Thy soher autumn fading into age , 
. And pale concluding Winter comes at last , 
\ And shuts the scene. Ah ! whiter now are fled , 
Those dreams of greatness? those unsolid hopes 
: Of happiness ? those longings after fame ? 
Those restless cares ? those husy bustling days ? 
Those gay-spent, festive nights? those veering thoughts 
Lost between good and ill , that shar'd thy life ? 
All now are vanished ! Virtue sole - survives , 
; Immortal never - failing friend of man , 
rHis guide to happiness on high. And see ! 
rTis come, the glorious morn ! the second birth 

■ Of heaven , and earth ! awakening nature hears 
The new creating word, and starts to life, 

In every heightened form , from pain and death 
t:For ever free. The great eternal scheme, 
'Involving all , and in a perfect whole 
Uniting , as the prospect wider spreads , 
To reason's eye refm'd clears up apace. 
' Ye vainly wise ! ye blind presumptuous ! now, 

■ Confounded in the dust , adore that powei , 
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And "wisdom oft arraigu'd : see now the cause , 

». Why unassuming worth iu secret liv'd , 

J And dy'd , neglected : why the good man's share 

i In life was gall and bitterness of soul : 

; Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

[ In starving solitude ; while luxury , 

In palaces, lay straining her low thought, 

' To form unreal wants : why heaven -born truth, 
And moderation fair , wore the red marks 
Of superstition's scourge : why licensed pain , 

I That cruel spoiler, that wnbosom'd foe, 
Imbitter'd all our bli^ifTYe good dktrest 1 
Ye noble few ! who here unbending stand 

{ Beneath life's pressure, yet bear up a wliile , 
i And what your bounded view , which only saw 

, [ A little part , dem'd evil is no more : 

^v ' The storms of wintry time will quickly pass , 
f i ' . ^ . 

1/ Aud one unbounded spring encircle all. 

winter's end. 
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I Xhesb; as they change, Almighty father, these. 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of thee. Forth in the pleasing spring 
Thy beauty walks , thy tenderness and love. 
Wide flush the fields ; the softening air is balm ; 
!Echo the mountains round ; the forest smiles ; 
And every sense, and every heart is joy. 
Then comes thy glory in the summer - monthvs , 
"With light and heat refulgent. Then thy sun 
Shoots full perfection thro' the svelling year : 
And oft thy voice in dreadful thunder speaks ; 
And oft at dawn , deep noon , or falling eve , 
By brooks and groves, in hollow -whispering gales. 
Thy bounty shines in autumn unponfin'd , 
And spreads a common feast for all that lives. 
In winter awful thou I with clouds and storms 
Around thee thrown , tempest o'er rolld , 
Majestic darkness ! on the whirlwind's wing , 
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Riding sublime , thou bidst the world adore , 

And humblest nature with thy, northen blast. 

Mysterious tound ! what skill , what fdrce divine 

Peep felt , in these appear ! a simple train , 

Yet so delightful mix'd , with such kind art , 

Such beauty and beneficence combined ; 

Shade , unperceiv'd , so softening into shade j 

And all so forming an harmonious whole ^ - 

That , as they still succeed , they ravish still. 

But wandering oft , with brute unconscious gaze , 

Man marks not thee , marks not the mighty hand , 

That , ever - busy , wheels the silent spheres j 

Works in the secret deep; shoots, steaming, thence 

The fair profusion that overspreads the spring : 

Flings from the sun direct the flaming day ; 

Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempest forth ; 

And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 

With transport touches all the spring of life. 

I Nature , attend ! join every living soul , 

Beneath the spacious temple of the sky , 

: In adoration join ; and , ardent , raise 

' One general song ! To him , yc vocal gales , 

'[ Breathe soft, whose spirit in your freshness breathes :. 

= Oh talk of him solitary glpoms ! 
\ 
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Where , o'er the rock, the scarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown shade with a religious awe. 
And ye , whose bolder note is heard afar , 
Who shake th' astonish'd world , lift high to hea^'en 
Th' impetuous song , and say from whom you rage. . 
His praise , ye brooks , attune , ye trembling rills j 
And let me catch it as I muse along. 
Ye headlong torrents , rapid , and profound j 
Ye softer floods , that lead the humid maz« 
Along the valt; ; and thou , majestic main , 
A secret world of wonders in thyself > 
Sound his stupendous praise ; whose greather voice* 
Or bids you roar , or bids your roarings fall. 
Solf-roll yout incense, herbs , and fruits , and flower* , 
In mingled clouds to him ; whose sun exalls , 
Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil paints, 
Ye forest bend, ye harvests wave, to him; 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart. 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon 
Ye that keep watch in heaven , as earth asleep 
Unconscious lies , effuse your mildest beams , 
Ye constellations , while your angels strike , 
Amid the spangled sky, the silver lyre, 
^rcat source of day ! best image here below 

31 
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Of thy creator , ever pouring wide 

From world to world , the vital ocean round ^ 

On nature write with every beam his praise. 

The thunder rolls : he hush'd the prostrate world f 

While cloud to cloud returns the solemn hymn. 

Bleat out afresh , ye hills : ye mossy rocks , 

Retain the sound : the broad responsive lowe , 

Ye valleys , raise ; for the great shepherd reigns , 

And his. unsufiering kingdom yet will come. 

Ye woodlands all , avake : a boundless song 

Burst from the groves ! and when the restless day. 

Expiring , lays the warbling world asleep , 

Sweetest of birds ! sweet philomela , charm 

The listening shades , and teach the night Iiis praise* 

Ye chief, for whom the whole creation smiles , 

At once the head , the heart , and tongue of all , 

Crown the great hymn ! in swarming cities vast f 

Assembled men , to the deep organ join 

The long -resounding voice, oft-breaking clear, 

At solemn pauses , through the swelling base ; 

And, as each mingling flame increases each. 

In one lyiited ardor rise to heaven. 

Or if you rather chuse the rural shade , 

And find a fane in every sacred grove j 
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There let the shepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting seraph , and the poet's lyre , 
Still sing the God of seasons , as they roll. 
For me , when I forget the darling theme , 
Whether the blossom blows, the summer -ray 
Bussets the plain , inspiring autumn gleams , 
Or winter rises in the blackening east ; 
Be my tongue mute , my fancy paint no more , 
And , dead to joy , forget my heart to beat ! 

Should fate command me to the farthest verge 
Of the green earth , to distant barbarous climes , 
Bi rers unknown to song ; where first the sun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic isles ; 'tis nought to me : 
' Since God is ever present , ever felt , 
Tn the void waste as in the city full ; 
And where he vital breathes there must be joy. 
I When ©ven at last the solemn hour shall come , 
\ And "Nving my mystic flight to future world , 
{ I chearful will obey ; there, with new powers, 
\ Will rising wonders sing : I cannot go 
;. Where universal love not smiles around, 
; Sustaining all yon orbs , and all their sons ; 
From seeming evil still educing good , 
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I And better thence again, and better still , 
\iln infinite progression. But I lose 

I Myself in him , in light ineffable j 

tCome then, expressive silence, muse his praise. 
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ODE 



O N T H E 

DEATH OF M. THOMSON. 

BY M. COLLINS. 

The scene of the following stanzas is supposed 
to lie on the Thames near Richmond. 



I. 

I N yonder grave a Pruid lies 

Where slowly wiwds the stealing wave ! 

The year's best sweets shall duteous rise 
To deck its Poet's sylvan grave ! 

I I. 

In yon deep bed of whisp'ring reeds 
His airy harp ( i ) shall now be laid , 

(i) The harp of jlSolus , of which aee a description in the Castle 
of Indolence. 

21. 
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That he , whose heart in sorrow bleeds » 
May love thro' life the soothing shade. 

III. 

Then maids and youths shall linger herej^ 
And while its sounds at distance swell , 

Shall sadly seem in Pity's ear , 

To hear the Woodland Pilgrim's knell. 

I V. 

Kemembrance oft shall haunt the shore . 

When Thames in summer wreaths is drest , 
And oft suspend the dashing oar 

To bid his gentle spirit rest I 

V. 

And oft as Ease and Health retire 

To breezy lawn , or forest deep , 
The friend shall view yon whitening ( i ) spire , 

And. 'mid the varied landscape weep. 

V I. 

But Thou , who own'st that earthy bed , 

Ah ! what will every dirge avail ? 

■'" 111 iiii^ 

( 1 ) mcbmond Church. 
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Or tears , which Love and Pity shed 
That mourn beneath the gliding sail ! 

VII. 
Tet lives there one , whose heedless ey6 

Shall scorn thy pale shrine gliram'ring near? 
"With him, sweet hard, may Fancy die ,' 
. And Joy desert the blooming, year. 

VIII. 

But thou, lorn stream, whose sullen tide 
No sedge - crown'd Sisters now attend , 

Now waft me from the green hill's side 
Whose cold turf hides the buried friend ! 

X X. 

And see , the fairy valleys fade , 

Dun Night has veil'd the solemn view ! 

Yet once again, dear parted shade. 
Meek Nature's Child , again adieu ! 

X. 

The genial meads assigned to bless 

Thy life , shall mourn thy early doom , 

Their hinds, and shepherd-girls shall diess 
;W"ith simple hands thy rural tomb. 



s 

I 
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X I. 

Long, long, thy stone, and poiated clay. 
Shall melt the musing Briton's eyes , 

O vales, and wild woods , shall He say , 
In yonder grave Your Druid lies ! 



NOTES. 



SPRING. 



Verse 754. The farthest of the western island of 
Scotland. 

SUMMER. 

564. A young lady, well known to the author, 
who died at the age of eighteen , iii 
the year J733. 

64i. Which hlowd constantly between the 
- tropics from the east, or the collateral 
points , the north-east and south-east : 
y caused by the pressure of the rarefied 

air on that before it, according to tho 
diurnal motion of the sun from east 
to west, 

645. In all climates between the tropics, the 
sun, as he passes and repasses in his 
annual motion, is twice a year vertical, 
which pre duces this effect. 

fio* The hyppopotamus , or river-horse. 

738. In all the regions of the torrid zone,, tlie 
birds, though more beautiful iu their 
plumage , are observed to be less m'e.r 
lodius than ours. 
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Verse Say. The river that runs through Siam ; on 
whose hanks a vast multitude of those 
insects called fire flies , make a beau- 
tiful appearance in the night. 

84o, The river of the Amazons. 

984. Typhon and Ecnephia , names of parti- 
cular storms or hurricanes, known only 
between the tropics. 

586. Called by sailors the ox-eye , being iu 
appearance at (Irst no bigger. 

1001. Vasco deGama, the first who sailed round 
Africa , by the cape of good-hope , to 
the east -indies. 

1010. Don Henry, third son to John the first , 
king of Portugal. His strong genius to 
discovery of new countries was th^ 
chief source of all the modern impro- 
vements in navigation. . 

Xo55. These are the causes supposed to be tlia 
first origine of the plague , in Dr. Mead's 
elegant book on that subject. 

i346. The Venus of Medicis. 

1407. The old name of Richmond, signifying 
in Saxon shining or splendor, 

l4io. Highgate and Hamstead. 

3427. In his last sickness. 



NOTES* l5i 

Verse iSay. Algernon Sidney. 

i65o. Anthony Ashley Cooper, earl of Shaf- 
tesbury. 

AUTUMN. 

791. The l^oscovites call the Ripheun moun- 
tains Wcliki Camenypoys , that is , the 
great stony Girdle: because they sup- 
pose them to encompass the whole 
earth. 

600. A range of mountains in Africa , that 
surround almost Ml Monomotapa. 

io4o. The seat of the lord Viscount Cobliam. 

io4d. The temple of Virtue, in Sto we- gardens* 

WINTER. 

B59. The Jail - committee , in the year 1729* 

457. Leonidas. 

464. Themistocle. 

47(1. Pelopidas et Epaminondas* 

507. Marcus Junius Brutus* 

6 1 3. Regulus, . 

655. A caracter in the conscious lovers , writ* 
ten by sir Richard Steele. 

60S, The old name fur China. 



ttSi NOTES. 
Verse 836. The nord - west wind. 
64o. The wandering Scythia - clans. 

875. M. de Maupertuls , in his book on the 

figure of the earth, after having des- * 
cribed the beautiful lake and mountain 
of Nien^ in Lapland , says. — «Frora 
' this height we had opportunity' seve- 

ral times to see those vapours rise iVom 
the lake which the people of the coun- 
try call HaltioSy and which they deem 
to be the guardian spirits of the moun- 
tains. We haid been frighted with sto- 
ries of bears that haunted this place , 
but saw none. It seemed rather a place 
of resort for fairies and genii , than 
bears. » 

876. The same author observes. — a I vus to 

see upon the banks of this river ( the 
Tenglio ) roses of as lively a red as any 
that are in our gardens. » 

8y3. Thtj. other hemisphere. 

9^5. Sir Hugh Willou^hby , sent by queen 
Elizabeth , to discover the nord ~ ciiit 
passage. 

THE K N D. 
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